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*4i* A number of unforeseen causes have de- 
layed the publication of the Album consider- 
ably beyond the time promised by the Pro- 
spectus-^for which the Editor begs to apolo- 
gize to his contributors and the public. In 
future the Angus Album will bepublished an- 
nually in the end of December, 

Forfar, April 6, 1833. 
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BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICES OP ANGUSSHIRB 

POETS. 

BY. A. LAING. 

Gavin Douglas was the third son of Archibald, 
** the Great Earl of Angus/' He was born at 
Brechin In the year 14<74<, and being deigned 
by his father for the church, received as libe- 
ral an education as Scotland could then afford. 
In 1496 he obtained the rectory of Hawick, 
« which he held," says Dr Irving, " with much 
comfort to himself, and edification to his flock/' 
till 1502, when he was consecrated Bishop of 
Dunkeld. 

Asa man of letters, Douglas stands distin* 
guished as the eai'Iiest poetical translator of the 
classics in Britain. The first production of his muse 
was a translation of Ovid's " Remedy of Love," 
which was followed by a translation of Viv^l'^ 
" ^neid," printed at l-oudoxi Vs\\^^*^> xssA'et 
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; following title: '< The XIII. Buiks of the 
leudes of the famose poet Virgill, translated 
it of. Latyne verse into Scotish meter, by the 
euerend Father in God, Maister Gauin Dou- 
las, Bishop of Dunkel, and unkil to the Erie 
f Angus." His original poems, " King Hart," 
Jie ** Palace of Honour," and other smaller pro- 
ductions, are possessed of very considerable me- 
rit. He died at London in 1522, and was in- 
terred in the Savoy Church of that city. 

John Erskine, " the venerable superintend- 
ent of Angus," was bom at Dun, in 1510, and is 
thus eulogized by Dr M 'Crie, the eminent bio- 
grapher of Knox and Melville, *' This enlighten- 
ed and public spirited baron, will be remembered 
as one of the early and most distinguished pa- 
trons of literature in Scotland. In the wars 
against the English, he displayed his courage and 
love for the independence of his country. He 
embarked with great zeal in the struggle for the 
Reformation, and, after the triumph of that cause, 
served the church — first as a superintendent, am 
afterwards as a minister of the gospel ; when iu 
capacitated for active employment by the infi 
mity of ngCf he retained his literary habits, ai 
continued in his closet to pursue the studies cc 
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nected with the profession to which he had devot- 
ed himself." His death took place in 1592, in the 
eighty-second year of his age. He is the author 
of a poem entitled, '< The Winter Night/' which 
has heen frequently printed* 

Andrew Melville, was bom at Baldovie, 
near Montrose, about the year 1546. He was 
Professor of Divinity in the University of St An- 
drews, and afterwards in the University of Glas- 
gow. He was faithful, zealous, and indefatig- 
able in promoting the Reformation in Scotland, 
which he had the happiness of seeing so far ac- 
complished, as to warrant the hope of its ultimate 
success. After a life of great vicissitude, and 
much suffering for his religious opinions, he died 
in Switzerland in 1622. His poems are chiefly 
in Latin ; they are much praised in the '^ Musca" 
of Dempster, the early Scottish biographer and 
critic. 

Alexander Wedderburn, " Vicar of Dun- 
dee," where he was bom about 1550, was the au^ 

thor, along with his brother James, of a singular 
collection of Scottish poems, entitled '^ Ane Com- 
pendiovs Buke of Godly and Spiritual Sanges, col- 
lected out of sundrie partes of Scripture, with 
sundrie of other BalleUclidXi^<&\.o\i\.^^'^^^^^^^ 
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sdffgcs, for avoyding of sinite and barlotrie/' Thitf 
carious collection was published in the year 
1579, and reprinted, according to Herbert's Ty- 
pographical Antiquities, by " Andro Hart oil 
Edinburgh,'* in 1602; who informs us tlmt 
<^ Wedderbum, the author of the ' Spiritual 
Sanges,' went to Paris in the time of the perse- 
cution, and there remained till thedeatth cf Car* 
dinal Beaton, when be returned to his native 
country ;** that '< be turned the tunes and tenour 
of many profane ballads into godly songs and 
hynmes, which wi^re called the Psalmes of Dun* 
die, whereby he stirred up the affections c»f many.'' 
The time of his death is uncertain. 

James Ogilvy, a descendant of the honour** 
able House of Airlie, was born at Inverquharity 
in 1660. He accompanied King James the 
Seventh to Ireland, who gave him a captain'^ 
commission, and fought bravely at the battle 
of the Boyne. He was one of some hundreds 
of Scottish Lowland gentlemen who voluntarily 
exiled themselves, and perished by famiine and 
the sword in the cause of the House of Stuart. 
Many of them served as common soldiers, and 
were slain in the wars in Spain and on the 
Bhwe, while others followed the miserable for* 
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tunes of their master, and perished by a con*' 
sumer as sure and effectual as the sword — dis- 
appointed hope. In 1696, only sixteen were left 
alive. Ner did these men fight from a blind re- 
ligious devotion ; only four of them are said to 
have been Catholics, the rest were members of 
the Churches of England and of Scotland, and 
some of them had been divines. Captain Ogilvy 
is the author of the well known Jacobite 
song, beginning, '< It was a* for our rightfu' 
king.—" SoHgs 0/ Scotland.*' Vol. Sd, p. 29. 

Alexander Tyler, " Presbyter," was mi- 
nister of Kinnettles about the end of the seven- 
teenth century. In I6S1 he published " The 
Tempest, being an account of a dangerous 
passage from Burntisland to Leith in a boat 
called the Blessing, in company of Claverhouse, 
several gentlewomen, ministers, and a whole 
crowd of common passengers, on the 26th of 
November, 1681." The clerical part of the com- 
pany appear to have been on their way to Edin- 
burgh, to take the oaths required by the Test 
Act. Mr Presbyter Tyler's description of the 
storm is in most un outh measure, but contains 
some striking imagery. Thus, describing the 

b3 
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regular succession in which the enormous 
lows assailed their frail bark, he says — 

" Ench liept bis time and ptacey 
As if thej meant to drown us vritb a grace,-* 
The first came tumbling on our boat's side, 
And knockt us twice ber breadth and more beside 
But, vext that it bad wrougbt's no more disgrace, 
It spits on us, spits in its follower's face." 

Livet of Eminent Scotst. 

The " Presbyter" is believed to have be( 
native of Angusshire ; but the time and p 
of his birth are not known. 

David Watson, according to tradition, 
a printed notice in the Supplement to " L 
of Scottish Poets," published by Boys of I 
don in 1822, was born at Brechin in 1710, 
educated at St Andrews, and afterwards 
came Professor of Moral Philosophy in 
college of St Leonard. On the union of i 
college, in I74f7, with the college of St Sa 
dor, Watson went to London, where he r 
pleted his well known translation of He 
but he suffered himself to be carried awr 
turn for dissipation, which involved him ' 
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difficulties. He died in London, in great dis- 
tress, about 1750. Besides his translation of 
Horace, he published a " History of the Hea- 
then Gods, for the use of Schools." 

Jamj^s CARNEGtB of Balnamoou, where he 
was bom about 1715, was a gentleman of great 
moral worth and respectability. Imbibing, how- 
erer, the political principles of his father, he 
espoused the Stuart interest, and was " out in the 
forty-five.'* After the quelling of that unhappy 
rebellion, he sought his safety by living as a ser- 
vant with one of his own farmers, till the " Act 
of Grace," in 1748, restored him to his family 
and to the world. He wrote in early life the 
popular song, <' Low Down in the Broom," 
which, 80 far as is known, was the only efibrt 
of his rouse. It was found by David Herd, the 
preserver of many a curious scrap of old Scot* 
tish song, in die basket of an itinerant vender 
of ** Story books and ballads," and published in 
his collection in 1771. The chorus of ** Low 
Down in the Broom," is of great antiquity, being 
quoted in the " Complaynt of Scotland," written 
about 1540. 

David Doig, L.L.D., according to Mr Tyt- 
ler, the biographer of Lord 'S.wcie^^ v?^'?^ ^^ vs^ 
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of a small farmer in the county of Angus, where 
he was bom in the year 1719. After receiving 
a liberal school education, he was the success- 
ful candidate for a bursary in the University of 
St Andrews, which he attended the usual time, 
and obtained the degree of Bachelor of Arts. 
With a view of entering the church, he then com- 
menced student of Divinity ; but, owing to some 
conscientious scruples regarding certain articles 
in the Confession of Faith^ he lefl the college 
before completing his studies, and taught for 
several years the parochial schools of Alonifieth, 
in Forfarshire, and of Kennoway and Falkland 
in Fife. In 1760, his reputation as a teacher 
obtained for him the situation of Rector of the 
Grammar School of Stirling, and shortly afler 
he received from the University of Glasgow the 
honorary degree of Doctor of Laws. 

Besides being a profound Greek and Latin 
scholar, Dr Doig was master of the Hebrew^ 
Arabic, and other oriental languages, '^ which,' 
says Mr Robert Chambers, <' he wrote wit 
classical purity." To the Encyclopaedia Bi 
tannica, he contributed the articles Mj/lhoU^ 
Mysieriesy and Philology. To the Scots Ma 
zine, the Bee, and other respectable periodic 
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of the day, he also contributed many excellent 
articles in prose and verse, some of which have 
been reprinted. In 1792 he published ** Spe- 
cimens" of a descriptiye poem, which was to em- 
brace the whole of the scenery around Stirling 
Castle, at once rich in natural beauties and in 
histdrical recollections ; but this poem he never 
completed. Among his literary friendships he 
loi^ enjoyed that of Lord Karnes, Dr Robert- 
i^on, Di* Anderson, and H. Macniell, Esq. — the 
latter of whom dedicated to him, in the most 
afiectionate terms, his justly popular poem of 
** Scotland's Skaith ; or, the History of Will 
and Jean." Dr Doig died on the 16th of 
March, 1800, in the eighty-first year of his 
age. 

Jambs Tttler, the author of the popular 
gongs of " The bonnie bruiket lassie," and 
'^ Loch £rroch-side," was the son of a country 
clergyman in the neighbourhood of Forfar. 
Having discovered an early predilection for the 
medical profession, he attended the classes at 
Edinburgh, and in 1764 settled as an apothecary 
at Leith. His first attempt at literary compo- 
sition was a ballad, entitled <^ The Pleasures 
df the Abbey." He next ^\MttSt«^ ^\x«s!i^^- 
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tion of Virgil's Eclogues, and soon after com- 
menced principal Editor of the " Encyclopaedia 
Britannica." He was the first in Scotland who 
adventured in a fire-baloon, made by himself, and 
constructed upon the plan of Montgolfier. He 
ascended from Comely Garden, Edinbui^h, 
amidst tlie acclamations of an immense multi- 
tude, but descended at a distance of a quarter 
of a mile, owing to some unforeseen defect in the 
machinery. The failure of this adventure not 
only deprived him of public applause, and in- 
creased his pecuniary difficulties, but obtained 
for him the name of " Balloon Tytler," by which 
he was known ever after. From this period of 
his life his schemes and his labours were many 
and unproductive. At last he entered deeply 
into the wild designs of our revolutionary fana- 
tics, and was obliged to seek refuge in America, 
where he died in 1805, in the fifty-eighth year 
of his age. 

H. W. Tytler, M. D., brother of the 
above, who died at Edinburgh, August 24«, 
1808, aged fifty-six, was first known to the pub- 
lic as an author by '^ Paedatrophia, or the Art 
of Nursing Children, a poem in three books, 
translated from the Latin of Scaevola de St 



\ 
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Marthe, with medical and historical notes;" 
a work which has been much commended by the 
critics. At Dr Tytler^s death, he left in manus- 
cript *^ The works of Callimachus," translated 
into English verse, the publication of which was 
superintended by the late Earl of Buchan. 
" This work carries with it,** says the Critical 
Review, " the appearance of much assiduity, 
and its worth is enhanced by a great number of 
learned and useful notes." Dr Tytler also trans- 
lated the poet'cal works of Silias Italicus, which 
remain unpublished, with the exception of a few 
very beautiful specimens which appeared in the 
Scots Magazine for 1808. 

William Anderson was a native of the pa- 
rish of Kingoldrum, where his father was many 
years the respected schoolmaster. Disappointed 
in succeeding him as parochial teacher, though 
a promise had been given to that effect, and 
though he had received a suitable education for 
that purpose, he removed from his native place 
in disgust, and settled as a private teacher in the 
neighbouring town of Kirriemuir. In 1793, he 
published by subscription, " Tlie Piper of Pee- 
bles, a tale," relating, as he says in his iatrodvic- 
tion^ to the time — 
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" WbM ooops and carts vrece unco rare, 
An' creels, and currocks, boot to sair— 
Whan Icnockit l>ear made Sunday kail. 
An* fouL in pots brew'd braitbel ale.'* 

" 'file Piper of Peebles*' is a tale of consideral 
merity and has been often printed. He wrt 
besides a strange poem entitled ** Vulcan, St 1 
trick, the Smith and the Devil;" likewise a 
lume of " Humorous Essays in verse ;" but tl; 
were never published. He died about the e 
of last century. 

Charles Keith, M.D., author of " 1 
Farmer's Ha'," which is favourably known 
the lovers of Scottish poetry, was born at M* 
trose about 1755. When a student at the C 
versity of Aberdeen, he contributed many j 
tical pieces to Ruddiman's Weekly Maga? 
and among others the poem already mentic 
When " Tlie Farmer's Ha' " first appean 
consisted only of eighteen stanzas. It was 
wards extended by the author to six' 
stanzas, and published in a separate form 
ther edition of it, still farther enlarged, w; 
lished by Watt of Montrose in 1818, w 
following notice prefixed : — " The flattf 
ception which this little poem met wi 
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first publication, has induced the friends of the 
late author to publish this new edition, which 
contains several stanzas found among his papers, 
and never before publislied/' Dr Keith died a 
litde before this edition of his poem appeared. 

William Allan, a young man of much 
poetical promise, was born at Arbroath in 
1780, and died of consumption in the twenty- 
third year of his age. He contributed many 
poems and songs to the Scots Magazine, and, 
like Michael Bruce, wrote a poem entitled <- The 
Man of Sorrow," in the prospect, and on the 
subject of his own dissolution. Several of his 
songs will be found in the ^* Harp of Caledonia," 
and other collections. 

James Bo wick was b<H*n at Montiose in 1801. 
Having received a respectable school and college 
education, he obtained by competition the paro- 
chial school of Farnell. After remaining there 
a very short time, he exchanged the office of 
teacher for the more congenial one of being £di« 
tor of the Montrose Review, which he conducted 
several years with considerable ability. Resum- 
ing the profession of teacher, he finally remov- 
ed to Arbroath, wliere he died, after a lingering 
illnesa, op' the 20tli FebtuatN 1%"^^- 

c 



14 ANGUS ALBUM. 

He was early attached to poetry, and altpost 
till the latest hour of his life, the muse was 
'^ his solitary pride.*' He was also the devoted 
admirer of the sister art of music, and besides 
being a good performer, was the composer of 
some very tasteful melodies. The greater part of 
his poetical productions were first published in the 
** Review;" a few of them in the Dundee Maga- 
zine, and the beautiful poem of the '^ Pilgrim's 
Dream,*' in the Edinburgh Magazine for July 
1824* In 1818 he published in a small volume, 
" The Genius of Poetry," a very pleasing poem, 
but by no means equal to the subject ; the theme 
was too lofby for his muse, which delighted rather 
to contemplate the realities of life, than to 
soar in the regions of imagination. In 1827, he 
published his smaller poems in a collected form, 
under the title of " Characters, Sketches, Tales, 
&c/* in which there are many happy imitations 
of the intricate verse and quaint manner of our 
older poets — the most difficult measure he ma- 
naged with ease, and the most perplexing rhyme 
he found with the greatest facility. His last pro- 
duction was a Life of John Erskine of Dun, pub- 
lished by Mr Oliphant of Edinburgh in 1828^ 
frhicb met with a very favourable recc\)tion. 
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David Caret was the son of a respectable 
manufacturer in Arbroath. After finishing 
such an education as the schools of his native 
town afforded, he assisted his father several years 
in the management of his business ; but the as- 
pirations of ambition, and the visions of fame, 
which he had early cherished, determined liim 
to embrace the profession of literature. Accord- 
ingly he went to Edinburgh, and found his way 
to the late Mr Constable, the liberal patron of 
young men of genius aspiring to literary distinc- 
tion, who recommended him to some of the most 
eminent booksellers in London, where he obtain- 
ed, through several gradations, the direction of 
various departments of the public press. 

On the establishment of the '' Inverness Jour- 
nal," in 1807, he was invited to undertake the 
office of Editor, which he discharged with gene- 
ral approbation during the period of five years. 
Previous to his relinquishing the management of 
the Journal, in the prosperity of which he was 
not permitted to share, he printed at the office of 
that paper, ** Craig Phadric, a descriptive poem ; 
Visions of Sensibility; with Legendary Tales, 
and Occasional Pieces," in 1811. During a 
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considerable part of 1812, he conducted the 
" Boston Gazette;'* and finally returning to Lon- 
don, renewed his connexion with the public jour- 
nals. At length, weary of perpetual struggles- 
agitated by disappointments, and feeling himself 
declining in a hopeless decay, he returned with 
resignation to the home of his infancy, where he 
expired on the 4th October 1824, aged 42. 

Besides the poems above mentioned, he pub« 
lished " The Pleasures of Nature/' in 1802; 
" The Reign of Fancy, a Poem, with Notes v 
Lyric Tales," &c. 1804 ; *< Poems chiefly Ama- 
tory, 1807 ; '' The Lord of the Desert ; Sketches 
of Scenery, foreign and domestic. Odes and other 
Poems," m 1 82 1 . The following works of fiction 
also proceeded from his versatile and proMc pen : 
— " The Secrete of the Castle, a Novel," 2 vols. 
1813 ; and << Lochiel, or the Field of Culloden^ 
a Novel," S vols. 1821 ; founded on the cataa- 
trophe of the northern rebellion, and exhibiting 
a vivid picture of local scenery, and a faithful 
representation of Highland society and manners. 
He was also the author of some very effective 
pamphlete on the liberal side of politics — of his 
" Ins and Outs, or the State of Parties," pub- 
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lished in 1807> two large editions were bought 
up in a few weeks. 

Alexander Balfour, so well known to the 
public by the elegance and versatility of his li- 
terary talents, and to his friends by the purity 
and integrity of his character, was bom in the 
parish of IVJonikie, on the 1st of March 1767 
From his native parish, where he learned weaving 
and latterly taught a school, hei*emoved in 1793 
to Arbroath, where he was first employed as a 
clerk, and afterwards as a general merchant and 
manufacturer. In 1 8 1 4* he removed to Trottick, 
near Dundee, to superintend a branch of a Lon- 
don house, with which he had long transacted 
business on a large scale ; but, in the disastrous 
summer of 1815, so well remembered in the 
commercial world, this house, like many others 
of long established respectability, was sud- 
denly involved in bankruptcy. From the un- 
fortunate extent of his connexion with it, Mr 
Balfour shared the same fate ; and, from a situa- 
tion of comparative affluence, was plunged into 
a state of the most hopeless dependence. In 
the autumn of the same year, or early in 1816, 
he obtained a place as overseer at Balgonle 

spinning-mills in Fifeshire, from vj\\esvc^\vax^- 

c3 
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mored with his family to Edinburgh, in October 
1818, where he resided during the remainder of 
his life. 

From his earliest youth Mr Balfour displayed 
his talent for composition by occasionally con- 
tributing to many of the most respectable pe- 
riodicals of the day ; but after settling in Edin- 
burgh till his death on the 12th of September, 
1829, his time was wholly devoted to literary 
pursuits. ^' During that period," says his affec- 
tionate biographer, D. M. Moir, Esq., " when 
palsy had deprived him of his locomotive powers, 
crippled his handwriting, and nearly deprived him 
of speech, he composed four volumes of poetry, 
and sixteen volumes of prose, besides pieces in 
a variety of periodicals, which would fill a near- 
ly equal number." Of his four poetical volumes 
two were published — " Contemplation, and 
other poems," in 1 820, and *' Characters omit- 
ted in Crabbe's Parish Register, with other 
Tales," in 1 82.3. Of his sixteen prose volumes, 
thirteen were published — " Campbell, or the 
Scottish Probationer," in 1819; the " Farmer's 
Three Daughters," in 1822; " The Foundling 
of Glenthom ; or, the Smuggler's Cave," in 
3823; and " Highland Mary," in 1827; in all, 
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eleven volumes of tales, equal in interest to 
those of any novel or romance writer of his 
time, with the exception of Sir W. Scott. In 
1827, Mr Balfour also published a " Life of 
Melancthon," the German Reformer, and, in 
1 880, a few months after he died, appeared 
" Weeds and Wildflowers," a selection of his 
fugitive pieces in prose and verse, with a me- 
moir of the author, which concludes with the 
following just and elegant tribute to his memo- 
ry : — " To his grave Mr Balfour earned the ad- 
miration of many,— the respect of all who knew 
him; and of his writings, it may be affirmed 
with equal truth as of those of Thomson, that 
he lefl ' no line, which dying, he could wish 
to blot.' '' 
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LINES 
Written on board a Frigate, after a storm in the Mediterranean* 

BT TBB BOJt. JOHN CMUtNJSOIF, 

In all tbe pride of conscious might 

Wafted with far'ring breeze. 
Our gallant vessel wings her flight 

O'er the calm and dark blue seas. 

The cloudless skj, the zephjr hland ^ 

As Sol on high arose, 
Seem*d to proclaim to every land 

All Nature's soft repose. 

With lightsome hearts we spread the sail^ 

The hours flew gaily bj, 
An#jojful1j we bid thee bail 

Fair land of Sicilj ! 

But soon the lowering skj o'ercast. 

The whitening waves uprise. 
The lightning swifter than the blast. 

Illumes the darken'd skies. 

Amidst the rising tempest's roar 
The sea-bird scream'd on high $ 
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The wild waves broke upon the shore 
In fearful majesty* 

Then our fond hopes were turnM to flight. 

In one short changeful hour ; 
As stricken by the withering blight. 

Fades the pate primrose flower. 

So oft confiding to the breeze. 

In rising manhood's bloom ; 
Has youth embark *d on treacherous seas. 

Unconscious of its doom. 

And shipwreck'd Hope has found at last. 

That life's tempestuous main 
Is rife with each deceitful blast. 

Of Grief, Despair, acd Pain. 



Learn then that short's the boor of blifBs, 
That ne'er unmixed is happiness ; 
That sunshine oft will turn to rain. 
That pleasure soon must end in pain. 
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WINTER. 

By a. laino. 

The winter's come to apeir wbar the simmer has been ; 
The frost sets in, an* the win' blaws keen — 
The snaw comes on, an' the mirk night fa's ; 
An' drearie an* eerie the blin' drift blaws. 

Are je a' i' the house ? hae je milk ? hae je meal ? 
For back an' for bed are je a' sair'd weel ? 
Hae ye fouth i' the neuk for the evenin' fire 1 
An' a simmer-won saspeuce to spen' or to spare 1 

Are the kje i' the bjre 1 are the sheep i' the cot 1 
Is the rooftree stark ? will the doors stand out ! 
Are the stacks a' tight baith corn an' haj 1— 
Its a sair night thereout— an* lang till day ! 

Are ye a* roun' the biy the ingle cheek in a ring t 
Hae ye new beuks to read t hae ye auld sangs to sing T 
Its a dreigh forenight — but ye winna think lang, 
Wi' a crack an* a laugh, wi' a beuk an* a sang. 

Did ye think whan the birds sang blythe on the tree. 
Thai their ddHnb time o' year wad be roun' in a wee t 
Did ye mind whan the simmer was sunny an' warm. 
That winter wed eome wi* the cloud en' the storm T 



ANGUS ALBUM. 28 



OH I SWEET WERE THE HOURS. 

BY D, D. BLACK, ESQ. 

Oh ! sweet were the hours I spent wi' my dearie* 
When Love's youthful passion beat mutual and free ; 

Nane were sae bonnie» and nnoe were sae cbeerie. 
An* nane had the blink o* her love beaming e*e. 

Sweet as the haw tree when cover*d wi' blossom, 
Bljihe as the lammie that frisks o*er the lea; 

Pare as the Jew was mj dear lassie's bosom— 
My Annie was a* thing I wish'd Ler to be. 

O welcome was gloaming that brought me my Annie, 
To wander a' down by the £sk*s bramble brae ; 

In her I had a' that was gude — that was bonnie. 
An' mair i' the warld I wish*d nae to hae. 

Bat fickle tho* bonnte, was my loveljr Annie, 
An auld wealthy carle he won her away ; 

Yet little's her comfort, the donre doitet miser. 
He grieves an' he grudges a' night an* a* day ! 
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THE LAIRD'S KITCHEN. 
A Courtin* Story, 

BY JOSEPH GHAKT. 

** Code faith, said Johnnji I gat sic flegs 
Wi' their claymores and philabegs, 
Giu I gae back deil brack mj legs ; 
Sae I wish je a gude mornin." 

" Eight — nine — ten," said I, " a murrian or 
the faithless machine !" I pulled out my little, 
odd looking, chub-faced \(^atch, but its crackec 
dial-plate corroborated the testimony of my fa- 
ther's yellow-visaged clock. Rising from roj 
seat by the decayed evening fire, I sallied forth, 
highly chafed at the unconscionable laziness o 
time. 

A piercing November wind was bellowing 
around — there was no moon in the heavens, and 
the stars were all as dim and lustreless as \jar 
burnished brass tacks. One long scraggy -ba' 
ed cloud lay, like an enormous crocodile, on 
western horizon. Above the northern mc 
tains rose a broad arch of pale light, from f 
a slender and solitary aurora-coVuxwoi ^\»x\ 
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Cftsionallyy and was the next moment lost amid 
the cheerless giloom of the cold wintry sky. In 
shorty the aspect of the evening was repulsive in 
the extreme. 

Yet away I sauntered in the direction of AI- 
derbum Lodge. I knew that " the Laird/' was 
to remove in a (ew days to his winter domicile, 
in Marischal Streel;, Aberdeen. I knew that 
there were no visitors at the lodge on that even- 
ing, and that my bosom-crony, the butler, would 
be excessively glad to see me ; but I went 
neither to pay my respects to the laird before 
his departure, nor to enjoy a farewell crack with 
my friend the butler . I may an well tell the 
whole truth at once. I went to keep ray last 
appointment, for the season at least, with Isabel 
Boyd, the laird*s pretty sempstress. 

The road wound along the sde of a rapid 
stream, from the south banks of which the hills 
rose abruptly, with a fine youthful forest stretch- 
ing far up their steep sides. Often had I trode 
the same path when the gentle breath of the 
summer gale scarcely awoke the whisper of the 
dewy leaves ; when the echoes caught and re- 
peated the minutest notes of tlie blackbird*^ /es- 
per-hymn; when the song o^ \)^^ ^«^^\\,^a 
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he descended into the glen was mingled with the 
fitful rush of countless brooks, and the sound of 
the flute and the bagpipe, blent with frequent 
bursts of jollity came, chastened by the distance, 
from the far-off villages : but on that eventful 
evening, there was no sweet sound afloat — 
nought save the hoarse rush of the swollen river, 
the chilling music of the wind as it harped among 
the leafless willows, or awoke " the dreary me- 
lody of bedded reeds,'* or went toiling and howl- 
ing away down the narrow glen. 

On such a boisterous night the tread of a 
Knight of Brobdignag would have been undis- 
tinguishable amid the voices of the elements ; 
yet on nearing Alderburn I stole, almost on tip- 
toe, up the lawn and across the gravel walks, 
cautiously reconnoitering every wing of the 
building. " There was no light in hall nor in 
bower." One solitary taper glimmered, faint 
and dim, from the laird*s apartment ; but from 
the tall window of the kitchen issued a light 
that fell in strong bursts amid the dark foliage , 
of the neighbouring pines, rendering *< darkncT 
visible," and imparting something like wanr 
to the chilly gloom. Close by this comfortai 
looking windoWf I stationed tny^\^, t\«^, V**^ 
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me, dear, gentle, good-mannered reader ! upon 
the honour of a leal-hearted peasant, there is no 
such thing as eaves-dropping practised in the 
days (or on the nights) of rural sweet ^hearting. 

Isabel was seated with her face to the window, 
assiduously plying her needle. How I love a 
sempstress ! She is always so tender-hearted, 
so kind, so sentimental ! And then she can sing 
« The Soldier's Dream," and the " Wounded 
Hussar," and Moore s Melodies; and, better still, 
the ballads of our lamented countryman, Sir 
Walter Scott ; and oh ! how sweet are the lays 
of the departed minstrel when uttered by the 
L'ps of beauty ! But I must go on. 

The cook-maid was gazing musingly into the 
f re, with he]* night-cap on, and her feet on the 
fbnder ; and the flunkie, was enjoying a quiet 
snooze in his chair, with his face towards the 
ceiling, and his mouth wide open ; and the old 
bespectacled housekeeper was gleaning wisdom 
and instruction amid the thousand and one ad- 
vertisements of the " Aberdeen Journal.*' 

I saw at a glance that I was at least ^< an hour 
too soon.'' Although the tempestuous sounds 
and the darkness of the night prevented the in- 
mates of the kitchen (rem heaTuv^^Xx\S£)S2i%\!w^>sy^ 
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OF distinguishing the movements of outward ob« 
jects ; I felt that my situatioii was none of the 
most agreeable. When the wind came sweeping 
round the angles of the buikltr^ with a howl like 
the war-whoop of a hundred wolves^ Isabel 
would, it is true, raise her beautiful and timid 
eyes, and gentle wishes, and fond hopes would 
arise in my breast, and I could almost have sung 
aloud, 

•* O wert thou trembling in the blast 
On yonder lea, on yonder lea, 
My plaidy frae the angry airt 
Should shelter thee, should shelter thee.^ 

Yet in a few short minutes I was reluctantly 
compelled to remember, that I had improvident* 
\y left " my plaidy ** at home ; and that love it- 
self could not, on such a night, debar an occa- 
sional fit of shivering. At length a shower of 
huge hailstones, which came leaping and raft* 
th'ng like grape-shot from the slates &ver my head, 
fairly dislodged me. and away I bounded dowo 
one vista of the wood and up another, till my 
blood was in a glow, and my breath nearly gone. 

On returning to the window, I found appear* 
ances materially altered. The GOok*maid had 
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withdrawDy the long skirts of the flunkie's sky- 
blue coat were disappearing on a distant stair, 
and the old housekeeper had laid aside her 
spectacles and Aberdeen Journal, and was in 
the act of unslippering. ^^ May a myriad of corns 
twitch your long ugly toes !** said I, well know- 
ing what a wearisome series of toasting was ne- 
cessary to those wrinkled feet of hers. 

Another long, long half hour passed. I lifted 
mj feet frequently lest they should be frozen to 
the ground : the housekeeper lifted her*s from 
an entirely opposite cause. /* Blister them!" 
thought I ; but at last the provoking carlin 
turned towards Isabel, and with a dreadfully 
wide yawn, which betrayed a lamentable lack of 
teeth, seemed to ask if she was not cold, or 
sleepy, or something of that sort, as I under- 
stood it. Isabel replied by unrolling a piece 
of fanciful embroidery, and pointing to a por- 
tion of the blank muslin. The housekeeper 
yawned more dreadfully that) before, and light- 
ing a candle at the kitchen lamp, waddled away 
up the passage leading to her chamber. 

Isabel cast a glance towards the window — I 
gave one or two peculiar taps on the glass- 
she shook her head — ^looked archly in the direc- 

d3 
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tion of the stairs aod resumed berwork, I 
stood a little longer and repeated the signal.— It 
was answered by the same proroking look and 
gesture, and losing the last iota of patience, 
and opening the door, rather incautiously, seated 
myself without ceremony by Isabers chair. 

'* They are fond of exercise who travel en 
a night like this," said she. 

^* I think, deary, E had a gude motive/' 

<< And I think you should have gone to bed, 
and taken your motive along with you.** 

*< Meaning yourself?*' 

Isabel pouted, and seemed inclined to smite 
me on the cheek. 

" Come, come ; nane o' ye*re seemin' careless- 
ness, my perverse lass i — ^ye're sensible enough 
that I am ane o* the best and tenderest fellows 
in existence— didn't I drive my horses, laden 
with your maister*s household luxuries, into 
town last night, and havena been a£P my legs 
for ten minutes together these forty lang hours, 
and " 

<' And therefore, I say again^ you had better 
have gone to bed." 

•*Eh?— but what need I min'--ye ken me 
owre weel to think me faithless." 
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«* Ken you— e-tye." 

^* Weely Tib, weel ; and ye ken likemse, that 
vera few wooers wad hae lefl their hame> travel- 
worn an' weary, and stan^t i' the blaat for hours, 
wi' hailstanes like hazel nuts dancin' against their 
faces, for the sake even o* a maiden as bonny 
an' as cauld-hearted as you." 

** 'Tis acauld, cauld night/' said Isabel, laugh- 
ingly, ** and you stood in the blast did ye ? hem ! 
mark me — 

" The snellest blast ; at mirkest hoars, 
That round the pathless wand'rer poars, 
Is nought to what puir she endures, 

That's trusted faithless man, jo." 

''You never trusted much to me, Isabel/' 
said I, rather dolefully. 

'' I don't rue that," said she, laughing again 
at my apparent chagrin. 

But this, and much more, was a word-^ay 
of little seriousness or meaning. The conver- 
sation soon assumed a pleasing, and, to me, in- 
teresting tone ; but as it might not be equally 
jBO to the reader I must omit it. 



# 
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The clock in the lobby told three. '* Indeed 
you must go away now," said Isabel : ^' Ever 
since the laird had his fever, he has had a 
grievous touch of the tooth-ache over night, 
and is sometimes found asleep in the morning, 
with his head^ ou the warm hearth-rug. Of late 
he has become so senselessly economical, that 
he will scarcely allow a fire in his own apart- 
ment, or a candle at night in the servants' rooms ; 
and then, the toothache — ^indeed he is nearly 
insane, and to a certainty will be in the kitchen 
by half an hour. Indeed, you must go away.** 

** Suffer me for ten minutes*' — and I laid my 
watch on her lap, and throwing my arm round 
Iier neck, was giving way to a train of wordless 
ideas, when suddenly the fair sempstress uttered 
an almost inaudible exclamation of terror, and 
the next instant I heard, in the passage, the 
quick, broken step of the laird ! I had barely 
time to withdraw my arm when he stood imme- 
diately before us, with such a ghastly and grin- 
ning aspect of surprise and anger, as put my 
constitutional self-possession entirely to the route, 
and jumbled into confusion all my thoughts and 
feelings. For a minute he stood motionless, 
and thcn^ after his habitual and querulous groan 
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had been several times repealed^, he opened 

^ Aye — aje-i— hem ; fine doii^ in feith ! and 
youy Sir ; but 111 tell you about it by and bye^ 
As for 1/ouy mistress impudence, get out at tho^ 
door directly ! I'll see who'll dare to admit land- 
loupers here at sic lioursS'^ And the monster 
struck Isabel a heary blow on the forehead with 
bis long itory-topped stafiT. 

'^ Infernal dragon !" roared I, starling up, and 
gasping the huge poker that lay glancing in the 
Ifglit of the fire ; the laird started back, but 
mna^i went the terrible implement across his 
cheek, lengthening his mouth seireral inches, and 
striking clean o£P the lappet of his left ear. The 
laird fdl on the floor with a yell a thousand 
times more terrible than that of a spear-gored 
lion; he attempted a repetition of the sound, 
but a strange guttural noise waa only produced, 
whidi grew weaker and wedcer, till at last it re* 
sembled the attempted respiration of an ox 
whose windpipe is slit. Mercy ! what dreadful 
feelings succeeded the thoughtless ebullition of 
my rage ! My strength and presence of mind 
entirely ibrsook me — ^the poker dropped from 
my hand — my knees smote on ohq «Ek<D0dHist\^B!t 
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those of the erewhile monarch of Babylc^v, 
the dread of something undefined, yet awful^ ^ 
sorbed every faculty of soul. I staggered an 
almost sunk down beside the apparently expirr/t 
victim of my foolish anger. 

" For God's sake fly !" cried Isabel ; and i^ 
she lifted her hand from her beautiful brow, th^ 
blood streamed Co the ground ! The sighn 
partly renovated my feelings, and I turned to- 
wards her, when the butler jumped on me from be- 
hind, and throwing me down, a violent struggle 
ensued, during which the flunkie, who also 
had been alanped by the noise below, rung 
the outer bell long and violently. I had escaped 
from the merciless gripe of the butler, and 
was. making my way in all haste towards the 
door, when in the dark passage some one seized 
me by the legs, and I fell with a stunning thump 
upon the Turin slabs of the pavement. Imme- 
diately the butler, who was close on my rear, 
threw his terrible weight across my chest, bel- 
lowing all the while for help in a tone of despera- 
tion. 

A group of half-dressed male and female domes- 
tics speedily surrounded us. Soipe ran to assist 
their bleeding master, while others held their 



ANGUS ALBUM. 86 

lights near tny face, but in the pride of their 
** little brief authority,^' seemed not to recog- 
nize me. The laird's youngest son, Edward, 
the Captain, now entered with a quick but steady 
step; his uniform regularly put on, his sash 
gracefully knit, his brow undisturbed, and bear- 
ing its natural impress of gentle haughtiness. 
After him came Thomas, the barrister, in his 
shirt and drawers ; his beautiful black locks clus- 
tering in disorder around a habitual expression of 
benignity struggled with feelings of a fiercer cha- 
racter. Last of all came the heir of the house, the 
Indian nabob, Alexander. He first peeped cauti- 
ously into the apartment, and then rushed wildly in, 
his dark and savage countenance distorted by 
wrath and dismay. He carried in one hand a 
large pistol, and in the other his elegant Spanish 
sword. Afler looking for a moment on his far- 
ther, who displayed few signs of life, save a 
strange see-saw motion of the head, he turned 
towards the servants who still held me down, 
and speaking through his clenched teeth, said, 
'< Stand clear of the ruffian.*' 

The order was instantly obeyed, and I started 
up and staggered backwards against the w^lLV 
with my eyes still intently foied oxvVyki -^Vwsjl'V 
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mo6t dreaded — the wraithful, tQorderous-IocA^h^, 
inpatient Alexander. Suddenly he raised his 
arm — (he domestics marked the fearful motion^ 
and separated hastily to the right and left. Tho« 
tnas sprung forw'ard to arpest the hand of his 
brother, but before he could reach him, the flash 
of his pistol glanced on my eyes, and I felt the 
bullet enter between my left shoulder and breast ; 
my first impulse was to spring upon him, but a 
painful dizziness struck my brain. I felt as if 
the unnatural and jarring motion of deranged 
machinery was at work within my breast—* 
the figures that sutrounded me seemed to min- 
gle and dancC; like flies in the sunbeams, and 
then all at once a deep darkness came over my 
eyes,[and with a faint cry of agony— * 
« « * « 

I started to my feet, almost overturning Isabel 
in her chair ; ** Good gracious !" cried she, with 
a sob of terror, " 'twas only a pin ! Indeed, 'twas 
only a pin !" 

" A pin !'* cried I, wildly, " look there ! look 
there!" and I pointed in the direction of a fright- 
ful phantom that, in the shape of the vengeful 
Alexander, still swam before my disordered 
eyes. 
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Isabel threw her arms around me, with a look 
of indescribable alarm. — I saw how it was at last, 
and, with much shame, again sat down, and 
briefly related my terrible vision. 

" Now that's very good," said Isabel, *' you 
have been asleep but a few minutes." 

*^ Hoot, toot, girl ! that's nae possible : an* yet 

the fancy is a quick dispatcher[o' busiiiess ** 

At this moment my eyes rested on the horrible 
poker, which stood glimmering in the fitful light 
of the expiring fire*. ^ Without even the compli*- 
ment of a parting kiss, I hurried from the Laird's 
kitchen, and, as I walked hastily do\^ the dark 
avenue, my feelings were those of a malefactor 
escaped from prison. 
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SHE SIGHS HER LOVE TO ME. 

BT DAVID WTLLIE. 

No cheering star is glintiog forth, 

The wind blows loud and chill ; 
And Marj's home is far awaj-, 

O'er manj a distant hill. 
Though lonely, dark, and wild the W9j, 

This night with her I'll be ; 
Mj toils are o'er, when on mj breast 

She sighs her love to me. 

When summer sans and genial show'rs 

Strew blossoms o*er the plain. 
When light! J floats on airy wing. 

The mavis' mellow strain ; 
All nature roond rejoicing. 

How happy then I'll be. 
When leaning on my bosom 

She sighs her love to me. 
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MARY OF AVONBOURNE. 

BY JOHN NEV^AY,* AUTHOR OF " EMMANUEL,'* &C. 

Not oft in palacOi tower, or lordlj hall, 
Where pleasare, uightlj, doth deep wassail keep 
Till hamlet-chanticleer, with clarion-call, 
Arouse the ennerved hind from halm3r sleep. 
To sweat and labour up life's rugged steep,-— 
Is nohleness of soul, and virtue found ;— i 
Nor love's balm words aje on fair ladj's lip : — 
Oft sweetest floweret seeks a lowlj ground, 
Lnd bloometh there, to heaven, with summer's sunbeams 
crowned. 

Lo I yonder weather-beaten rowan-tree,*- 
Over the fem-hjrst mid the waving com. 
Whereon the redbreast whistles pensively. 
As if its thrilling strain had sense to monnit 
To see the wonted winter refuge torn,—. 
Tis all remains, in these unthrifty days. 
Of the once-thriving village — Avonbournx, 
That, to a frugal patriarchal race, 
lome two score years gone by, was a loved dwelling-place. 

* Mr Nevaj it about to publish a poem entitled tbe ** Feaunt,** 
part of which we have read ; and we spealc guardedly, when we say 
that it will not only sustain the author's already established poeUcal 
reputation, but be a valuable addition to the literature of oat cQusvt<|« 
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Oby Heaven ! it Bnrelj is sad siglit to see. 
The desolation of the good,^*the plough 
Has long gone o'er the home, whose sons to Thee— - 
As still at mom and eve the hymu would flow-^. 
Breathed from the heart Devotion's fervid g\pwj. 
Alas ! those dajs have passM awaj ! and Pride—* 
Who seeketh not the love of God to )cnow— 
On fickle Fortune proudly, now, asttride. 
With rihald tongue doth many a sacred thing deride. 

Oh ! lotely Avonbovrne ! alas for thee I 
The pride and glory once of Akgvs dale- 
Alas ! for all thy hapless family — 
Far scatter'd hy Amhition's sweeping gale. 
Long o'er, tl^y af^ps. ^haj^ Uie.pQet waiU. 
Dark wa^ tlvB daj pwd^fatefiil thPr alarm:-' 
For it to jxp^ry, ^e^vra^.a death^kne^l-r. , > w 
When came tl^s^dwtrm" Jlit,at \h9 fir«t^rm \** 
Which huried all thy comforts in an eight-plough farm. 

Thy twoHscore little gardens, neatly dight. 
With all their sw^et and mpdest blooms^ that sipiled 
To the young sun of spring and summer hright» 
Were razed— the daisy, Nature's dearest child — 
Xhe perfumed violfrt-r-the^ primrose mild', • • ' < 
And thrift from the far sea— -the thyme renown*d 
In pastoral song, and marigold—all mild — 
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Wherewith they wont to dje the yellow pound, 
And eke the fair curd of the moonlike kebbuck ronnd. 

And every garden had a hi?e, or twof 
With many a halmy floweri whence thrifty bee. 
With wondroas art, extracts the nectar dew ; 
Round each green fence, the silver willow ttee. 
Ash, birches, elms, whereon melodioosly, 
The small birds sang their loves at earliest mom. 
And dewy eve, secure from town boy's e'e. 
With sweet brier bush, and incense breathing thoro^ 
^nd crystal fountains with fair lilies to adorn. 

And on the white washed wall, facing the sun. 
As over Sidlaw's hills he passed by. 
The maiden-loved balm honeysuckle won 
Its way, up-trellising so fairily-^ 
Now climbing straight, now gracefully awry. 
Twining a lattice bower so fair to see ; 
Whereat young M aat sat in Christian joy, 
With the Ha'-Biblb on her lovely knee, 
^nd to her aged parents read right holily. 

Or she was in the bonny thrift-edged walks 
Of her own garden, the young flowers among-^ 
Her vernal joy to rear their slender stalks, 
And wed them tenderly, with silken thong, 
Unto green withe of willow, to ^toVoii^ 
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Tbeir bea^atlfal aad htfimj. blossoming ; 
While, at sweet intervals, her happjr song 
Was heard ; she seem'd the genial queen of Spring- 
^air, fairer seem'd, sweet, sweeter bj her cherishing. 

She had a milk-white dore tamed hy her hand. 
And it would perch upon Ler arbour'd tree. 
And trim its wing, or deck its bosom bland ; 
Oft sate, soft cooing on her kindlj knee, 
And watched the gentle smile of Marj's e*e, 
As mused she on her N^ormau far away— ^ 
For he a wanderer was, like the wild bee. 
Seeking the mysteries of Nature aje, 
And from his home was absent many a summer day* 

He was a stately youth, like all the rest 
Of Nature's children in the streamy wild ; 
For he was nurtured on her copious breast. 
And in his mien, romantic beauty smiled— 
His blue and soul-lit eye, like to the mild 
Of a May morning, when the siWer mist 
Has left the clear blue heaven to music^s child,— i> 
And the sun rises seemingly to list 
To the glad love-hymn of the skyward vocalist. 

His features spoke sweet musio — harmony ; 
His vision wild — ^now near, now far away ; 
And it saw things which were a mystery. 
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As lone he bask'd in the ligbt Btreaming ray ; 
He muTOcU- was pensive— now he smiled— -was gaj ; 
Then to the sylph-bower green, through farze and fern, 
He bounded fleet ! Here, listening to the lay 
Of each wild wood-bird, he assayed to learn 
Their strains of love, or sorrow, as they sang altern. 

He sought, and found their nests ! Oh I what a sight— 
The bill built structure on the chosen bough— 
The many coloured eggs ; then what delight 
Would in his thriird. and wondering bosom glow ! 
He clung, and gazed, as if he there would grow ! 
It was young admiration — it was love 
For the sweet tribes ; and hence he felt a woe. 
That they should shun the bush, the tree, the grove. 
Their young, when he, though innocent, might nearby rove. 

This stampt a moral on his dreamy mind. 
For Nature was to him a school. His young 
Thoughts grew lilce sunbeams of the glowing Ind ; 
And then, perchance, the morning star of song 
Arose to hallow them ; and right and wrong 
Would wage hot war in his reflective soul. 
Ah ! though in. man the sense of right is strong. 
His passions wild he cannot aye control, 
^or these like meteors are that burn from pole to |^le% 
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He was a lover of the pathless wild ; 
And where the flowers ne*er felt the tread of man 
He roved. Oft where the horrid cauldron boil'd 
Beneath the cataract— like a young Pan 
Waiting the coming of some lovely Faun— 
Gazing in love of Nature*s wildest plan ; 
While o'er him swept, scanning his nightly prey. 
The pwl, whose screech he loved to hear at close of day. 

Oft Mary met him in the walk afar. 
Home coming by the light of Cynthia's shine — 
Who, from her silver urn, quenched every star 
Save two — his Mary *s bright, love*Ugbted eyne. 
Yet in their radiancy there was a sign 
Of fear for Norman in his wanderings lone— 
A tenderness that made her love divine. 
And gave unto her voice a holier tone,— 
As earth and sky receives from the sun-coloured sone. 

Came the bleak Martinmas with many tears ! 
It was a melancholy day, I ween ; 
What^wonder, since for near two hundred years. 
Their fathers, and forefathers, there had beeD,<M« 
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Nott^ it was flittiDg-day— heart-rending scene ! 
The reverend patriarch, i and the matron hoar, 
In their dim age, tnrn*d ont upon the green-— 
With all. their furniture, and rural store, 
And Aronbourne— the sweet, the lovelv-^was no morel 

The cottars, now, are ia the boroogh-town. 
And eke the lorelj maid-— their Marj dear. 
Ye would hare known her bj the rvsset gown, 
Her auburn tresses— healthy aspect clear— 
Her ejes, like star-light in a cloudless sphere. 
So bright and innocent— a holiness 
Of love was there^ and told that heaven was near ; 
While o'er her Ceatures moved a hallowing grace 

That thriird the soul— a beautj eje could never trace. 
... . . • k • . . ..«,...• . • > 

New, libertine^ deem'd she would be a prey . 
To his foul pleasures. — Oh ! thou beauteous earth ! 
Crawls many a human monster on thy gay 
And flowery walks, seducing maiden worth ! 
But vain his arts ! Mary loved not that mirth. 
Which oft distinguisheth the wanton maid : 
Still was she lovely by her parents* hearth. 
Working their work— their comforter, and aid ;— « 

*They cannot thrive who help not parenla lA^,^^ — ^^^'^^^ 
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At Avonbouraef in their lored rural cot. 
She was a blithe and happy lass ; but now>« 
As if lamenting o'er her parents' lot- 
Soft, on her fair, and thoughtful seeming broWy 
A shadowy pensiveness was seen to grow— > 
Like moon-light on the lilj when it sleeps 
In balminess beneath the rerdant bough. 
Which all the night long on the floweret weeps 

The dewy tear — and prayer was frequent on her lips. 
She saw in porerty her parents dear. 
And filial gprief was in her bosom meek. 
Like worm eating the blossom of the pear :— 
Now, frequently, the hectic-red would streak 
The fearful death rose on her paly cheek ; 
And, then, her soul was in the sleepless dream 
That speaks of winding-sheets — of pall-cloth bleak- 
Of graves, and kindred bones ; while all was dim 

Before her, as when clouds pass o'er the lunar beam. 

She knew it was consumption— ^^2/ his sig^s ; 
And she saw death— yet was her bosom calm ! 
She thought on the day lily — how it resigns 
Its beauty to the earth, while its soul balm 
Goes up to heaven. Still, as she felt a qualm. 
She said— the lily was her sister ! and. 
Like itB pure essence, yfiih «k\io\y ^««\m. 
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Her 80q1 would go to heaTon, band in band 
Witb angel, to the God who bless'd her fatheroland* 

Now, from his Marjr, Norman coald not be,— 
Lore-wedded were thejr in their hearts for aje. 
In their blithe herding days, on yonder lea :■— 
He by her bed-side sat the lire-long daj. 
Sad, marking the pale progress of deoajr ; 
AVhile she would sleep, and dream, and smUe, and call 
On her own Norman ! Then awake, and saj^ — 
" Norman ! thoa must be at my funeral, 
To lay thjr Mary's head^thoult let it genHy fall.*' 

Held he her hand — her pure^bleached hand the while ? 
Ay ! and the big tear blent with the cold dew 
On her fine fingers bland ; and she would smile 
To see that still her Norman's heart was true, — 
But such a smile ! more faint and dim it grew— > 
It was a smile which told that death was n,ear— • 
It was to earthl/ love her soul's adieu 
It like a sunbeam was on her own bier ;-— 
tear had she to shed— its fountain-om was sear. 

Thrice the cock clspt his wings ! and thrice crew be 

At midnight drearj ! Marj heard Ibe awa^ — 

' TbMtis/'abe said, " the death-wamVsi^ \» xsx^^- 
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A chilljr tremor thrills through all mj frame ! 
There,- too, the dmth-'tpeU 'n«ath the taper'a flame !' 
Mj father, and my mother, leare us now- 
Norman, and me ! Our true-loye this may claim. 
Oh ! it will give me joy in heaven, to vow 
Once more our spotless love in this last hour below. 

Oh ! Heaven ! it was a solemn hour ! and given 
To love' of the ffioSf holy kind— that kind 
Whi<5h is tb he for ever in the heaV'en '^ 
Where truth 'and lo vie meet purified— refined 
To all thd^MiSfeful energies of^niind ;— ' ' 
But no one ever knew what pass'd^between 
The hap]ess lovers — cannot be defined ! 
Soul wed to soul, in this last solemn scene, — 
They even were happier now, than they had ever been 

Gray morning dawned on the green earth ; and from 
The greensward rose the cheerful^ voice of spring— 
The hymn of «arly lark. " That song of home*'— 
The dying Mary faintly said—*' will sing 
My soul beyond this mortal suffering \ 
Yet. sweet ! This is the dawn of heavenly day ! 
Thou, spirit, blest ! to that fair, love-spread wing, 
I come'— this/ Lord, is bliss !''*-^She slept away. 
Like the iiiat star of motn ibBot\)e4\tL\i^^'«^iC%^%^\v;« 
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And tbe yoang Mar/ was no more I Her white 
StretcLcd hand lay on her bosom ', closed was her eje. 
As dew-drop in the cowslip-flower by night. 
When low in heaven the summer moon glides by :-m 
Death had not turn'd one lineament awry— 
Still beautiful ; and every feature told 
How blessed! V the innocent can die. 

m 

The first — last kiss Norman pressM on her cold, 
d lips, while o*erhis soul a wild delirium rolVd. 

His was the grief of love ! And, now, his heart 
That grief loved i^s a luxury; and be 
Wftndered a lonely youth, skillM in the art 
To nurse his woe ! And hy the green-wood tree, 
Like shadow in the moon-light, he would be- 
Where ihey, in blessed Moments, oft had been— 
Still wildly dreaming Mary's thade to see 
In their love-hounted sylvan alley green, 
i for it he would hail icad Gyathia's flickerhig sheen. 
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Offered free to ever, ^^^^^ 

Vfben appear ^^^^^_ 

Tboa descended f .^^ ^^„„ . 

CWU of Heaven! »« 

^^w wondrous Wrtb. 
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Thy g^o"""' '; ,„i higher raiw. 
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■^"vAow in heaven .tore. 

Ou earth helow.^-^ 
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III. 
Redeeming Love ! iu mercjr sbine. 
On every step and trial of mine — 
In the mazy walk of Faith, 
In the solemn hour of death. 
Bear to heaven my happy soul. 
There while endless ages roll. 
To sing with the redeem'd above, 
*' Redeeming Love ! Redeeming Love V* 
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MY NATIVE PARISH. 

BY DAVID VEPDEH, 

Author of ** Orcadian Sketches," ^c. 

** Harold was boro where restless seas 
Howl round the 8torp)-aw«pt Orc^d^s ; 
Where erst St Clair held prinpely sway 
O'er isle and islet, strait and bay ;— i 
And oft he marked fierce Pentland rave. 
As if grim Odin rode her wave ; 
And watched the whilst, with visage pale. 
And throbbing heart, the struggling sail ; 
For all of wonderful and wild 
Had rapture for the lonely child. *' 

Lay of the Last MinstreU 

During the winter months, when clouds and 
darkness envelope the lonely Orcadian Archipe- 
lago; when the arctic storms, and the polar 
snows wage a war of extermination on the sub- 
jects of the vegetable kingdom — when the infuri- 
ated waves lash the shores of an hundred islands, 
with a noise louder than thunder among the 
alpine solitudes, — and when live %wxi ^eers over 
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the verge of the horizon for a moment, and hur- 
ries to his place of repose, like hollow friendship 
in the hour of distress : we say, during a period 
like this, the contemplative man invests these 
hoary mountains, beetling cliffs, and grey holms, 
with a sublimity, the impression of which would 
vanish from the mind under a more genial sky. 
But even here, amidst the roar of the ocean, and 
the war of the elements, science early displayed 
her lamp. The effusions of the muse, energetic 
though rude, were not unknown to the simple 
denizens of these wild regions ; whilst pure and 
undefiled religion, with her concomitant virtues, 
produced that intellectual light in the hearts of 
many, which steadily increased in briHiancy, until 
blent with that light which is eternal. The doc- 
trines of the Reformation were early promulgat- 
ed in these remote islands, though the means by 
which this mighty moral revolution was commu- 
nicated, and the instruments by which the great 
work was effected, are involved in much obscu- 
rity ; but certain it is, that the evangelical prin- 
ciples inculcated by the illustrious and indefatig- 
able fathers, of what is called the second Refor- 
mation, produced a salutary and lasting m^vL- 
ence on the hearts and conaciexvce^ ciH .^«ct x^- 
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spective flocks; an abidii)g iafluepoe, which may 
yet be perceived in not a few of the present gene- 
ration^ after the lapse of nearly two centuries. 

Onie of the most favoured spots in this seclud* 
ed province, for moral and reh'gious cultivatioDi 
was the beautiful, but obscure parish of r — i— 
I say beautiAily for so it appeared to its simple 
inhabitants, being sheltered from the inclemen- 
cies of the northern blast by a range of heath- 
dad hills, of moderate elevation, and fertilized 
by various hums or streamlets, which meandered 
towards its southern boundary. These impart- 
ed a verdure to the surface of the soil> which 
looked indeed lovely when contrasted with the 
brown moors and sterile " hill-ground *' in its 
immediate vicinity. 

It is true, the hawftom and laburnum did not 
shed their aroma on the passing breezes, neither 
did the ancient oak, and the lofty elm diversify 
and beautify its island scenery; but then the 
inhabitants saw — 

" No contiguous palace rear its head, 

To mock the meanness of their humble shed." 

Here all were on a footing of equality, and if 
their fare was somewhat coarse, «ixvd ^n^h some** 
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^imes scarcely competent, yet their wants were 
few — ^luxury was unknown to them, and they had 
learned from their Bibles to be contented with 
such things as were allotted to them by the un- 
erring hand of Providence. These simple peo- 
ple were inclebted for their high moral and re- 
ligious improvement to the ministrations of one 
of those worthy men, who had suffered the loss 
of all things for the sake of a good conscience — 
one who had endured bonds and afflictions for 
what he conceived to be the cause of truth and 
righteousness — who had been driven from his fa- 
mily and flock, by the myrmidons of a despot 
who wished to place himself above all laws, hu- 
man and divine; — had now peaceably settled in 
this obscure corner of his Master's vineyard, 
there to pl^nt and water trees of righteousness, 
and aiiidously looking and praying for the divine 
ii^uence, that these trees might bring forth fruit 
in due season, ^* in some thirty, in some sixty, 

and in some an hundredfold." The Rev. Mr 

was one of those worthy men, who, r^iising to 
join with certain lukewarm brethren in tJie sin- 
ful compliances of the times, had been ejected 
from his parochial charge by the satellites of o^- 
presaon, who swarmed like\ocu«l% ON^t Nj^aNas^'^ 
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in the days of the second Charles. Having re- 
fused to obey the antichristian mandates which 
were issued from the Privy Council, he was se- 
verely harassed for his non-conformity. Troopers 
were quartered on him, and exorbitant fines 
levied ; his goods were given up to spoliation, 
and his hapless wife and infant family expelled 
from home and all its endearments, to burrow in 
the damp cave, by the side of some roaring linn, 
or in the gorge of some unfrequented mountain. 
Thrice was he cited before the secret council, 
where he was interrogated in the most artful 
and ensnaring manner that legal subtih'ty could 
devise : thrice was he put to the torture, in order 
that he might bring a false accusation against 
his brethren : His right leg having been insert- 
ed in an iron cylinder, vulgarly called the booti 
while the common executioner exerted his 
strength in crushing it with wedges, until nature 
sunk beneath the excruciating agony. Nay, with a 
diabolical ingenuity, his tormentors frequently ap- 
plied screws to his thumbs, and put lighted matches 
between his fingers, in order to extort such an- 
swers fi-om him, as might serve the purposes of 
tyranny. But none of these things moved him, 
neither did he count hisWte &e^t vitv\q V\vkv^ %» 
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that he flight finish bis course with joy ; remexn- 
beriDg the Divine injunction, ** be thou faithful 
unto {death, and I will give thee a crown of life.'' 
At length, his persecutors, fairly tired of this good 
msiXi*^ inflexibility, ioimured him in one of the 
dungeons of that insulated fortress, called the 
'B^s»9 uhere for a period of nine months he en- 
dured i^nheafd-of privations, being prevented not 
only frpm seeing bis sympathising frieods and 
relative^, but even their correspondence was in- 
terdicted, and for a number of weeks he was de« 
barrel the very lig^it of Heaven ; but, by an es- 
pecial interposition of Divine Providence, he 
escaped from this abode of misery, and embark- 
ed on board of a vessel bound to Holland, then 
the asylum for religious and political recusants. 

For a few days the vessel proceeded on her 
course with alacrity. The weather was mild, 
and the contrast was so keenly felt by the woe- 
worn passepger, that — 

'* The common air, the sea, the skies, 
To him seemed opening paradise." 

Put the clouds began to gather in dense masses, 
— the gale increased to a storm, and the storm 
to a bvrnc$De, — the canvass fiew Vu ^tedi^^t^^scfiL 
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the yards, — the vessel plunged violently, and 
the billows reared their foaming crests, as if they 
would swallow her up ; — the terrified mariners 
laboured incessantly at the pumps, while the 
provisions which should have sustained them un- 
der such unceasing efforts were completely soak- 
ed and destroyed by the briny fluid. Under 
these distressing circumstances, necessity com- 
pelled the master to bear up for the nearest 
land ; and though he was an utter stranger to 
the intricacies of the Orcadian group of islands, 
yet he ventured into one of the apparent open- 
ings. In a little time he found his vessel in 
smooth water, and ultimately anchored safely 
in one of the excellent roadsteads that indent the 
shores of the parish"of . Here the tempest- 
tossed crew and their passenger were received 
with kindness and compassion by this primitive 
people, who extended their hospitality to them 
without the slightest hope of remuneration, and 
gave them every assistance in their power in re- 
pairing their vessel, and fitting her again for her 
destined port. But when they learned the qua- 
lity of the interesting wayfarer, his sufferings, 
his learning, and his piety, with one voice they 
jtnportuned him to remain m lYve \>at\^^ ^^jsne- 
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less and obscure as it was, and break the bread 
of life among them, adducing such arguments as 
to their simple minds seemed unanswerable. The 
venerable man thought he saw unequivocal signs 
of an over-ruling Providence in the whole affair, 
and without hesitation accepted of their call, as 
the will of that Master whom he loved and 
served, and whose latest request was> *' feed my 
lambs." The presbytery, meanwhile, concurred 
in, or connived at the settlement ; his afflicted 
wife and family found means — ^for what will not 
love surmount — of joining him, and a few years 
brought about the glorious Revolution, when his 
sphere of usefulness was enlarged, and his fears 
and sufferings were ended. 

We have said that the inhabitants of the 
parish of were all on a footing of equal- 
ity ; this assertion is true, so far as rural 
wealth and rustic rank is concerned ; but 
mental superiority, wherever it developes itself, 
rill make an individual soar above his com- 
bers, and induce them to admire and respect 
\e possessor, in proportion to the extent of his 
^ius and erudition. The expansion of the 
man intellect is not confined either to colour 
dime; mind has displayeA Vtefi\^ vsv ^^V»i^- 
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rious bowers of Persia and Hindostan, atd amidst 
the eternal snows of Finland and Iceland. Th6 
most distressing poverty was unable to quciitlh 
the genius of a Murray, a Leyden, or a Fergus^ 
son ; and the most untoward chrcumstances could 
not depress the " thoughts that bteaithe, aind 
Irords that bum," in the persons of Gifford, and 
Ghatterton, and Burns. The aristocracy of mhid 
is the noblest of all ranks ; and though the world 
does not confess it in good set terms, it i^ cbni- 
pelled to pay it homage in Secret. Onb o£ the 
hiost interesting personages in the parish of -^^^ 
Was a youth named Harold Halcrb. From the 
first dawning of reason, he appeared fbbd df the 
sublime and beautiful in nature^ and the wiM 
and imaginative in traditionary lore; His mind 
wa^ early ihibu^d with a love of the marVellcms, 
frohi hearing bf the daring enterprises of the 
Norwegian sea-kings, the blood-stained i^ythoi- 
logy bf the Scandinavian war-gods, the innumer- 
able legends relative to Orcadian gitots, #ho iii 
days of 3rbre stepped frote bhe island to JAnolh^t 
at pleasure ; or, if the distance was tdb grbat fbr 
their gigantic limbs, took an huge rbck^ ^d 
threw it in midchannel as a steppitig-stdtie ; 
and of Tt6W8, and sea-spitVta >i»\vo\\«^ x.V» \!&Q8t 
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l^eautiful ot Thule'd ddugbters BwAy frbtn theiir 
homes, and carried thf^tn to the polar regions, 
where srial balls and assemblies trere held in 
honour of the huptiald ; many of the more ardent 
niiiids asserting that they have witnessed th^ 
arctic revelry, though the cold, calculating men 
o£ sciencb averred that the whole brilliant spec- 
tacle was nothing but natural phenomeha^ and 
named it the aurora bdrealis. These, and Hum* 
berless superhuman and incredible narratives^ 
floated on the breath of tradition at the tinie our 
sketch commences, nor to this ddy have they 
ceased altogether ; broken fragments of thiem oc- 
casionally embellish the winter evening cOiiVisr-* 
sations of the old and the garrulbiis, like the vi- 
brations of the harp strings afler the milisic has 
died away. By favour of one of the Earfs prin- 
cipal domestics, young Harold had acceiiS to a 
splendid library, and though the palace wA^ 
tnany milies distailt from his father's resideiice, 
yet the hungering and thirsting which he felt for 
mental nutrition, made him regard it as sb many 
yards. Hdving made himself master of tlie 
stores of Greece and Rome through the thediutn 
of translations, hepantted to master them in thfevt 
respective originals, and with hv^ c\vax«LCX^tv^^ 
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ardour commenced the Herculean task of reading 
Homer and Virgil, in their native languages, with- 
out aid or assistance. Shakespeare wrote thirtj- 
eightdramas, some ofthemthe best the world ever 
saw. Napoleon led a powerful army, with all its 
appurtenances, over the Alps, where no living 
thing had previously appeared, except the goat 
and the chamois. Harold made himself a pro- 
ficient in Greek and Latin, and plunged into 
Arabic, Hebrew, and Chaldee, — surmounted all 
difficulties by the sheer force of his genius, com- 
bined with an unwearied application, and had 
his vanity been equal to his talents, he might 
have safely challenged the most regularly edu- 
cated scholars in either the Scottish or German 
universities. Nor was the the muse altogether 
neglected. In the midst of his more laborious 
studies, she deigned to soothe his hours of re- 
laxation ; or, to drop the metaphor, he amused 
himself occasionally with composing short pieces 
in verse, sometimes of a moral, but oftener of a 
highly religious tone, contrasting the gory reli- 
gious code of the ancient inhabitants of his coun- 
try, with the pure and peaceable doctrines of the 
cross, — the impure and unholy revelry of Val- 
balla, with tlie serene joya o^ l\v^ wvv« ^^^' 
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tuary, where nothing that defileth shall ever 
enter; but where the pure in heart shall for ever 
behold their beneficent Creator. But, above 
all, his most exquisite delight returned with the 
returning Sabbath, — 

— — *' That day of rest 
When all the world is tinged with deeper djes ; 
When Nature seems in fairer garments dress'd. 
And Phoebus rolls, sublime, through smiling skies." 

It was in the lowly rustic sanctuary, listening to 
the " still, small voice" of the gospel, from the 
venerable lips of his beloved friend and pastor, 
that his happiness was at its highest pitch. It 
was here that his very heart, in conjunction with 
his voice, sang the praises of Him who rides on 
the tempest and directs the storm. It was here 
that his soul soared above all sublunary consi- 
derations, and entered into that within the vail. 
It was on a Sabbath day,at the commencement 
of winter, that the island congregation were as- 
sembling in their humble place of worship; 
Dense were the massess of clouds that lowered 
over them. The storm, from small beginnings, 
now raved with uncontrollable fury ; the sea 
roared with a voice louder than llvuti^et \ — 
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'f Aod in tbe mow! of heaven e^ch fap^ 
Crew dark as they were speaking ;" 

whep through certain blue spots io the hppzoD, 
a vessel was seen labouring amidst the ifar of 
the elements. Frequently she was rendered in- 
visible to the anxious spectators, by the moun- 
tainous billows, and the haziness of the atmos- 
phere ; anon she would bound on the crest of 
the white waves like a wounded sea-bird. Her 
sails appeared to have been severed from the 
yards by the violence of the tempest, and conse- 
quently she lay completely at its mercy. The 
coast on her lee-beam was one of the most rug- 
ged that can be imagined, being lined with dan- 
gerous shoals and reefs of rocks, the sea break- 
ing white over them for miles. Alas ! it was too 
evident that the unfortunate vessel must soon 
come into contact with these fearful rocks and 
breakers, — and that nothing short of a miracle 
could preserve a single life. In the awful in- 
terim, the venerable pastor beckoned his terror- 
stricken flock to enter the house of prayer, and 
there lift up their voices in behalf of the hapless 
beings, who, to all appearance^ would soon be 
//} the eternal world. 
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Impressive was the prayer, and fervent the 
supplications that the good man offered up to 
the throne of grace, while each individual joined 
in the petitions witli an ardour, and an earnest- 
ness, which only the true Christian can either 
know or appreciate. He then dismissed his peo- 
ple with a solemn injunction to use every exer- 
tion in their power to preserve the lives and pro- 
perty of their fellow creatures, who were now in 
imminent jeopardy. By this time the brig neared 
the surf with a fearful rapidtiy, and the islanders 
could now descry a great number of human be- 
ings clinging to various parts of the vessel with 
the grasp of despair, whilst a gigantic wave over- 
whelmed her, and she struck on a flat reef with 
a tremendous crash. So violent was the con* 
cussion, that the keel instantaneously floated 
alongside ; and the foremast, with thirty unfor- 
tunates clinging to the rigging connected with it» 
went by the board. In a few minutes the main- 
mast parted about six feet above the deck, the 
greater part of those who clung to it were killed 
between it and the wreck, while those who were 
not immediately killed, drifted along with the 
hapless beings on the foremast, to the verge of a 

vertical rock, and were dashed Vo p\ecc^^« Vcw ^ 
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little time the hull of the vessel broke up, and 
floated in three or four fragnaents towards the 
shore ; the flood tide being considerably ad- 
vanced, one of these sections floated over the 
most prominent reef, and from the set of the 
current, took an easteriy direction, — fortunateij 
the gale urged it into a small sandy stripe or ffo, 
and hopes were entertained that some lives might 
yet be saved. The islanders had been on the 
alert since the beginning of the turmoil, but every 
individual belonging to tlie wreck, hitherto, had 
been engulphed in the ocean. One chance re- 
mained, and every eye was fixed on the progress 
made by that portion of the wreck which slowly 
neared the^'o. At length it struck the beach, 
and half a dozen hardy islanders, with Hardd 
at their liead, sprung on board of it, where, to 
Iheir surprise, they saw a young ^nd lovely fe- 
male apparently in the agonies of death. She 
had been bound by a strong Scottish maud to one 
of the cabin stauncheons, — and thus, out of a 
complement of ninety souls, crew and passengers^ 
she was the only one who reached the shore to 
tell her own tale. To undo this ligature, and 
carry her to a cottage, was the work of a few 
minutes; matron vied withmald in i^rocuring and 
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applyiog such restoratives as w^ere within thieir 
reachy and by the blessing of Heaven she soon 
became convalescent, and ultimately attained po 
her wonted health and strength. 

I shall not atteippt to describe the feelings of 
the Reverend Pastor, when he beheld in thi^ 
tempest-tossed maiden, his own beautiful and 
accomplished niece. 

She, like himself, had been persecuted for her 
religious opinions — ^Iiad been spoliated of her 
worldly goods for witnessing a good confession ; 
had been questioned before the myrmidons of 
the Council, where she had trial of cruel mock- 
ings, and at last rendered destitute, afflicted and 
tormented, she was marched from the Ca- 
nongate Tolbooth, in company with about an 
hundred and eighty persons, from the various 
jails in Edinburgh and its vicinity, wlio, refusing 
to square their religious opinions tp the court 
standard, suffered the loss of all things. Their 
first stage was Burntisland, where they were 
cooped up in the common jail for two days, and 
were almost suffocated. Guarded by the Fife 
Regiment, and with their hands tied behind their 
backs, their next stage was a village near Falk- 
land^ from thence they came to l\\& x\^\.\^^!£^^ 
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of the Tay, where they were crowded into three 
small rooms until the tide became favourable 
for crossing the river. Having been lodged for 
a few hours in the prison of Dundee, they were 
mustered on Stobb'sMuir, and given in charge to 
the Earl of Strathmore's Regiment, Sindthusdriven 
to Forfar, where they were again crowded into the 
common gaol, like so many felons. Their next 
halting place was Brechin, where they bivou- 
acked in the open fields ; but the severest night they 
passed on their line of march was on the North- 
£sk Bridge, where the soldiers kept guard at both 
ends : in this posture they were kept the whole 
night, exposed to the inclemencies of the weather, 
without either food or drink. At length they 
were immured in the vaults of Dunnottar Cas- 
tle, where for months thev suffered such unheard- 
of barbarities as would appear incredible, were 
they notauthenticated beyond the slightest doubt. 
At Dunnottar," says a venerable chronicler, 
they were received by George Keith, Sheriff 
of Mearns. This large company was thrust into 
a dark vault under ground, one of the most un* 
comfortable places poor people could be in. It 
was full of mire, ankle deep, and but one window. 
towards the sea. So thTOt\g> ^i. e. evowded^ were 
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they in it, tbat thiey could not sit without lean? 
iqg one upon another. They had not the least 
accommpdatipn for sitting, leaning or lying, and 
were stifled Ipr want of air, and many of then^ 
vere faint and sickly. In this miserable yault, 
about one hundred of them were put up all the 
summeir, and it was a miracle of mercy they were 
not all killed. The l^arbarities of tiieir keepers, 
^d the soldiers, are beyond expression. The 
prigpniers I^ad nothipg allowed them but what 
wa« paid for, ^d money was paid for cold 
wofcf. Apd whep the soldiers brought in barreLf 
of water; and had sold it out in parcels to them 
till they began to weary pf it, they would pour 
it into the vault to p.commode tl^em the more." 
Such is ^ samplp of the crueltje^ performed 
Qn these most ^eligiops and moral peppip by 
the minipns pf a tyrapjt; who, in two years and 
a half aflenfards, became a fugitive and a vaga- 
bond in a lapd of strangeri^. Tired with the in- 
flexible constancy of this suffering people, the 
Council determined to rid the country of them. 
A^^ preliniinary, however^ to the last act of the 
l^orrid drama^ they were all brought back to 
Leith^ wherp the oath of supremacy, and other 
ensnaring appeals were tendered them \ \>\>X^ ^^ \^ 



70 ANGUS ALBUM. 

thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee 
a crown of life/* rung in their ears ; and they re- 
solutely refused to barter that liberty wherewith 
Christ had made them free» for the precarious 
and short-lived freedom which proceeds from the 
caprices of a tyrant. 

Accordingly, sentence of banishment was pro- 
nounced on these conscientious recusants ; and, 
shocking to relate, they were " gifted" over to 
the Laird of Pitlochy, and crammed on board of 
a small vessel, destitute even of the necessaries 
of life, to be carried by her to the wilds of the 
new world — there to labour as bondmen and 
bondwomen, in the service of a rapacious slave- 
owner. But the frail vessel met her fate as we 
have already related, and all the forlorn beings 
who composed her cargo entered upon that heri- 
tage " where the wicked cease from troubling, 
and the weary are at rest," except the amiable 
female whose miraculous deliverance we have 
endeavoured to narrate. 

A large trench was dug by the islanders, half 
ai mile above the spot where the shipwreck took 
place ; in it the bodies of such as were found were 
interred, and the mound, which is of consider- 
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able elevation, is known to this day by the name 
of the " Whigs' Graves.'* 

•* - their blood was shed 

In confirmation of the noblest claim. 

Their claim to feed upon immortal truth, 

To walk with God, to be divinely free. 

To soar, and to anticipate the skies,— 

Yet few remember them. They lived unknown, 

Till persecution dragged them into fame. 

And chased them up to heaven." 

Meanwhile, the beautiful being who had been 
rescued from the jaws of destructioh by Harold 
and his hardy associates, possessing peace both 
of body and mind, became every day more in- 
teresting; the charms of her conversation ex- 
celled, if possible, those of her person ; her su- 
perior mental endowments were daily developed, 
and her love of intellectual improvement was at 
least equal to that of the companion of her 
walks. Her venerable uncle loved her with 
more than a father*s fondness, and the simple 
islanders looked up to her as one of a superior 
order of beings. But there was one who loved 
her more wtenseiy than them «i\\> \«\\a ^-^^^Xfe^ 
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only for Her ; she occupied his thoughts by day 
and his dreams by night. Need I say, that thid 
one yvas Harold ? Alas ! when the vulture 
sweeps downwards, the stock doves flee to their 
most lonely recesses — when the tiger roskns 
abroad in quest of his prey, the more helpless 
part of the animal creation cower to their lairs. 
Thus, when persecution, like the pestilence, stalks 
abroad at noon- day, when every pelting petty 
officer was empowered to play such fantastic 
tricks before high heaven, as would make the 
angels weep ; it was no time for marrying or 
being given in marriage. So thfe interesting 
pair, who had been brought together in such a 
remarkable manner, continued to lovb on, silent- 
ly, but ardently; praying fervently for their coun- 
try's deliverance from the iron rule of a despot, 
and having faith in lively exercise, that their 
prayers would soon be answered. And they 
were both heard and answered. 

In a few months the joyful tidings were heard, 
and at length officially confinried, that the cold- 
blooded murderer had abdicated his throne, and 
that the Prince of Orange had succeeded him as 
monarch of these realms — that the Presbyterian 
Church had been again estaVAVi^eCL \)^ ^ «dlemn 
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Act of the L^sljture, and that the meanest in- 
dividual in these lands might again sit undar his 
vine, and under his fig-tree, none daring to make 
him afraid. Fainting, and poetry, and descrip- 
tion, fall infinitely short of the realUy which m 
felt, — ^thef xtatic workings of tlie mind, — ^when it 
is overpowered by unexpected bliss. We shall 
therefore leave our readers to imagine the un- 
alloyed rapture which filled the bosom of young 
Harold and his affianced one. Suffice it to say, 
that they were united by their venerable friend 
and pastor, and that the meridian and evening 
of their married life were as bright and serene as 
its morning was cloudy and troubled. 
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THE WARNING BIRD. 



BY DAVID CRAIG, ESQ. 

(** A Mrd came to the houses of the people on the evening before, 
•Dd warned tbem of the coming of Claverkouaeaod bit mca.**— Qtf 
Tradiihn) 



Whan the mist cam* on wi' the gloamin' fa', 

A bird at our door sang mourufullie — 
** I canna sleep i'my peacefu' nest. 

Whan the richteous are doom'd to dee — 
For the cruel Oayerhouse tracks the glen— 

A fae to Gude, an* his servants true. 
An' wailin' an' wae are heard on the wind, 

Wi' the yells o' the murtherin bluidie crew ! 



»» 



'< Oh ! waes me for thee, my ain Scotland, 

Though thou art bonnie an' fair to see— 
Whan the heathbell is wat wi' innocent bluid, 

Awa frae thy hills far, far I maun flee." 
It was uae the laverock cam' frae the lift, 

Wi' the dew o' the ev'nin' clud on his win^y 
Nor the maris cheerin' the gloamin' hoar, 

Nor was it the lintwbiU w« V««x^%Sxi\^« 



AHOUS ALBUM. 76 

Bnt blesan's oa thee, thoa bonnie bird, 

Altbough tKy sang be dowie an' wae— 
Tbou art a send free hearea aboon. 

To warn as o* the comin' fae ; * 
Nae mair may we sit hj oar ain ingle cbeek. 

Whan winter blaws on the bleak hill side ; 
Nae mair may we gang on our bonnie bnes, 

Whan the simmer flowers are in their pride. 

Bat we maun wander the warld through, 

Oursers an' oar sweet baimies three- 
Yet there is Ane will be wi' vs a' 

Will gae wi' us where'er we gae ; 
lo some far glen, or lanelj neuk. 

He'll seek for us, an' our*s a hame, 
An* there o' His mercies we will sing, 

An* blesa His high an' holj Name. 
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O WAT YE WHA CAM' HERE YESTREEN. 

BT A. LAINO^ 

wat ye wba ettm' bere yestreen ? 
A lad that may fa' weel be seen ! 
My look for gowd I wadna gie, 

I'm JQSt as blythe as blytbe can be-« 
His frien*ly bow, an' frank gude e'en. 
He gie'd tbem baitb to sister Jean; 
But a' tbe time as I cou'd see, 
His kindly looks be gied to me. 
His frien'ly bow, &c. 

1 wadna gie bis looks yestreen. 

For a' tbe blytbesome sicbts IVe seen— 
I've waited lang, an' wearied been. 
But a' my fears were tint yestreen. 
A fatber*s house— a pantry fu', 
O' meal to bake, an' maut to brew ; 
They 're nae to sliebt nor cast awa% 
But bis kiodlf looks are worth them a'.> 
A father's bouse, &o« 



AN^US ALBUM. 77 



THE PASTOR'S FUNERAL. 

BT JOHN WATSON. 

Slow mores yon group in sable weeds arimj'd. 
Pale is the bae of every tear-stained cheek ; 
Their looks, where poignant sorrow sits portrayed 
The painful feelings of their hearts bespeak ; 
O*ercome hj grief, the ag^d and the young. 
In silence bear their Pastor^s corpse along. 

And great the cause the feeling breast to rend, 
Aud well may every virtuous mind deplore ; 
The pious Pastor, and the poor man's friend. 
United were in him that is no more ; 
For, while his counsel smoothed the bed of care. 
His charity accompanied his prayer. 

Of all the varions ills that blight our jo^s. 
Of all the poignant pangrs that pierce the heart. 
There's nought so sorely rends our bosom's ties, 
As with our kind and dearest friends to part ; 
In every rank and station still we find. 

This human feeling common to out V\ti^% 
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Aa when amidst the battles fiercest strife; 
Some yeteran chief receives a fatal wound. 
And, groaning oat alast adiea to llfe» 
Lies lifeless stretched along the gory ground ;— • 
The grief drawn tear fills each beholder's eye. 
And every breast responsive heaves a sigh.^ 

As when the father of a rising race, 

Untimely drops into the silent grave. 

The briny streamlets moisten every face. 

And grief o'erwhelms his offspring like a wave— « 

So deep and painfol at their Pastor's fall. 

His flock bewail aronnd the sable pall. 

His was the sonl that pity still did show. 
And his the heart that sympttthy did feel,--* 
Who still delighted counsel to bestow. 
And with the Balm of Gilead still to heal— 
And now, his sins and frailties all forgiven, 
Bi» soul, we trust, has her reward in Heaven^ 
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A CHAPTER 

OK 

KAIL-YARDS. 

Gardens are well enough — ^with all theif 
sunny radiance of moss-house, bed and border^ 
with their brick-limed walls, frost protectors, 
green, gravel, and ornamental walks ; and if to 
this summer landscape yeu add the presence of 
lovely woman, in the ladyhood and elegance, and 
even splendor of higher life, — the sportive play-* 
ful miss,^-the sedate, but dignified and radiant 
mother, — the dangling child in all the broken ef- 
forts of walk and talk, and race and roll — if all 
this be added to a rich parterre of fresh and fair, 
and incipient, and perfected vegetation, you have 
undoubtedly a fascinating whole-^-^ scene into 
which to introduce the bishop in his lawn sleeves— ^ 
the senator in his robes-^the patriot in his badge 
of dear-bought honour — the judge in all the 
paraphernalia of office — and the admiring hus-* 
band and affectionate father — when more ea^^«it^ 
mg BportB or /aboura have yieVdedi ^oft ^ isi^'dftf^^ 
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to all the luxury of an aimless, IiDgering lounge ! 
Orchards^ too, have their charms, whether they 
lie in swelling .exuberance under the noon-day 
drift of snowy light, or push up into the slanting 
beams of an evening sun the various rounded 
forms of tempting fruitage — ^from the blackened 
plum to the brown and brightened apple, — whether 
they shelter you over head in your evening saun- 
ter, or cross your cheeks in your pathway with a 
bobbing, jingling maturity. But over all these 
retirements of wealth, luxury and refinement, 
there hangs and there rests an atmosphere of separa- 
tion and artificial arrangement ; the beings for whom 
these adjustments]fand combinations are made, are 
placed, in respect of the greatness of human 
sympathy and observation, on an elevated plat- 
form, and there reigns over the whole a pervad* 
ing expression of sameness. They want that 
simple character, and that ever-recurring variety 
which pervades or lies on the borders of unassist- 
ed, or but sparingly assisted nature ; and, accord- 
uigly? to nine-tentlis of the human species,, they 
are mere objects of wonder or envy. But the 
Cottar's " Kail- Yard" has other features and 
other associations to endear it to the hearty not 
only of its humble and harrDLVesa ^possesawt^Wt 
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evlMefto the bosom of the most dignified and de^ 
ivi^|ed ?te or she that ever luxuriated in a green* 
house, or lounged in an aviary. The sympathies 
of the humble are with difficulty raised to a par- 
ticipation, and unison as it were, with those of 
the great ; but the prince and the peer, in till 
the artificial exaltation of rank and station, still 
feel and know that they are nothing more in all 
the full reach of their sympathies and feelings 
than mere men — ^men of like passions, desires and 
aversions with the humblest cottager that ever 
sunned his wearied limbs of a Sabbath evening 
in the comer of his own kail-yard. 

You travel over and along a most delightful 
continental landscape : — the climate — the sky — 
the earth — the rivers— -the woods — the hills — 
the ravines around you — all conspire to impress 
your soul with pleasing emotions. Yet still to 
your Scottish, your British bosom, there is a 
want, — there is a something which you do not in- 
deed look for — but which, in spite of your igno- 
rance of the cause, lies at the bottom of your un- 
satisfied feelings. Where are the cottages of the 
land of your birth, and early associations ? Not 
assuredly in these poor, paltry, turf-built hovels 
which bestud a naked landscape tot xs^e^ vc^xst^^ 
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you 1— not assuredly in these neat whitewashed 
specks, which, in naked singleness, disfigure 
rather than ornament the downs. There is one 
compensation indeed, and that is to be found and 
gathered in the solemn mansions of the dead— 
in the Continental repositories of departed ha- 
manity, where love — affection^^-friendsliip, have 
sprinkled the outpourings of their heart-^thek 
intensest grief. How strongly and advantage- 
ously do they contrast with the neglected and for* 
bidding ** church-yards"of Britain, where abounds 
unchecked and darkened vegetation, composed 
of every plant of luxuriant and forbidding blade, 
and leaf, and aspect, — ^where the imagination is 
permitted to revel amidst all that* unseen horror 
and disgust which crawling and creeping things 
imply, and where no one emblem of life or beauty 
recals the mind to the past, or carries it forward 
on the wings of faiUi to the future 1 As the 
creaking diligence rolls its cumbrous weight 
along spots of most inviting scenery lie he^ 
ifore you, divided and sub-divided into all 
that variety of taste and feeling, by means of 
which a Frenchman, in particular, knows so well 
how to testify his respect for the departed ; the 
rose, the daisy, the sunflower, the aw^et brier. 
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the << ibrget*nie-n6t," the myrtle, the waU- 
floirer, teith thewhole daasof cheeriogand cheer- 
Ail plants and flowers, encompass and cover the 
bed of the dead ; and invite the living to mark 
the spot where the lovely, the good, the great> 
the respected, the lamented, repose. But that 
Continental taste which so beautifully visits the 
yard of the church and the cathedral, leaves the 
cottage of the living, naked, bleak and unskirt- 
ed. There are no '* kail-yards'* on the Continent. 
Does cottage peace, enthroned on stool, hearth^ 
and dresser, pi'eside in the interior ; and do the 
chMdren luxuriate in coy tendrils around the 
parent stems ;— there is the adjoining kail-yard» 
with its latch and its wicket, its rude but verdant 
seat, its pease and beans, and kail, and cabbage, 
and over and above them all, its potatoe plot 
ripeningwith the sun of July— presenting a convex 
nient and congruous outgoing to the buoyant 
sunny heart, to the mother smiling in suppressed 
happiness, — and the father rolling along in ill-* 
affected severity of look and manner. Have 
care, on the contrary, and carking disquiet 
tade, made the interior of the poor man's 
cottage in some measure their own, — have 
things mislJ»'/reii and misgiven, \emtv^ \^ik(^ 
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faces and sinking spirits in the poor man's 
liome, — there is a kail-yard, a city of peaceful 
refuge to thoughts that require to be soothedf 
and feelings that may be softened. God's 
own air, and sun, and heaven, with the wonders 
of his variegated works in the plot around, arei^ 
calculated to bring man home to happiness, — to 
reconcile him gradually to the calm and downy 
reposing of nature. But has deaths who beats 
with equal force at the palaces of princes, and 
at the cottage door — ^has he rudely entered 
and seized the cottager's lamb, his little inno- 
cent playful Mary, — whose smile, her heavenly 
smile, survived herself, — and is now dissolvii^ 
in solemn loveliness in that grave over which a 
father has hovered and lingered till his heart 
broke into fountains — his fair, his fond, hu 
only child ; — then is his kail-yard to him (and to 
her whose grief is deep and clamorous) the shel- 
ter of a rock in a weary land — the refreshment 
of a fountain in an arid waste. In no recess does 
time and religion, these twin comforters of the 
wounded spirit, preside with fuller assurance of 
prevailinginfluence. That ground which is haunt- 
ed morning and evening by the wounded spirit 
becomes hallowed and holy, it imi^aita what it 
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bas receited, and in mute but meaning consi 
lation sajs-— '^ be comforted, thy Mary is & 
Heaven !** > 

** There grows a bonoj brier bush in that KaiUYard, 

And aoder the brier bush, a laddy aad a lass. 

And they're busy» busy, coartiu* in our Kail Yard." 

The cottager's cabin ts limited in conveni* 
encies ; particularly in respect of the most recon* 
dite and retiring art of courtship. But his kail- 
yard is the very abode of the loves and the 
graces — there are so many brier and berry- 
bushes behind which concealment may be effect* 
ed, and under which virtue, affection, and passion^ 
ate love may say and feel unutterable things 
There is no greater mark of Bums' alienation 
from the homeliness of virtuous love than hif 
disposition to run away and drift into the corn- 
fields, and lonely heathy muirs, whenever bii 
kve fit is on him. It is thus, and under similai 
feelings, that some of the finest natures separate 
from their kind, and retire into solitude. Noi 
does gallantry in the comer, and his strug- 
gles with the *^ half consenting ring /ager^" b^ 
tray tmy thing very refined ot «esD&\Sk«c^si^v 

I 
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iar otherwise— ^the group recorded in the simple 
breathing of the older ballad, — where, under thfe 
eye and with the sanction of father and mothdf, 
and uncle John, Jenny enjoys the company and 
conversation of her lover under the *' brier 
bush ;" — ^that well known bush under which in 
infancy she tumbled and sported — in youth she 
meditated and read her Bible, — and now con- 
templates the most sacred and decisive change 
of her life : — surely nought of ill may come thee 
near, thoti child of nature — of humility — of Vif^ 
tue, and of God. 

" The Terj deil he wadna skaith 

Whatever wad belang thee. 
He'd look into tbj bonny lace. 

And swear * I canna wraug thee. 



> «t 



The *Sabbath is lonely arid lovely amidst the 
mountains, whilst the shepherd reposes by th^ 
stream, and half asleep, half awake, makes the 
volume of inspiration the subject of his miedita- 
tations — the Sabbath is delightfiil in the House 
of God, when the psalm is sung, and the prayer 
is heard with deep-felt and confiding emotion— 
but under no circumstances does the SabbatH 
come acre intensely g\omn|^ vti A\ >lVv^ i^^^tnedi 
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radiance of aspiration, than in the hallowed cor* 
ner of that kail-yard, where the prayer of the 
aged matron ascends, morning and evening, to 
the God of her infancy — her youth — her strength 
— ber years — her usefulness — her decrepitude— 
her life and her death — her hopes and her feara 
•^her copiforter in time— her joy in eternity i 
On that very spot she herself received the first 
impression of religion from the lips, and on the 
knees, of those who are yet again and again in her 
dreams,— *-and on that same memorial-sanctuary, 
she has disciplined into a feeling of goodness the 
young hearts which now bound and exult around 
her. That bed of wild flowers commingling their 
scents and their tints, is lovely and fragrant,-— 
bat how inferior in interest to that family circle, 
where parent and child, sister and brother, young 
and old, mix and mingle in one corresponding 
glow of kindly affection. 
\ The moon of harvest is high in the east — in 
ther own bluc-glowing radiant east,— and the 
nee of the husbandman is heard from dell to 
^Il.-^from field to field — from hill to home, 
le bay of the dog, and the occasional whistle 
ithe boy come commingled and softened on 
ear of the cottager, who, Yv\% iAY%\o^NS2« 
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over, enjoys the gloaming in the retirement of 
his yard. He, indeed, knows not why — ^but, in 
verity, his affections are excited and purified by 
the loveliness of the evening, and he lingers long 
ere retiring to repose — to contemplate, through 
the hedging, the separated and softened moon- 
beams, and behold, in their surrounding emula- 
tion, the stars twinkling bright and radiant on 
the circle of the horizon. <* How various are 
thy works. Lord God of hosts !" 

Winter has succeeded to harvest ; and is deep- 
ened and drifted into all the severities of a length- 
ened " stormy^ and a continuation of unmitigated 
frost, over a deep and universal covering of snow. 
The poor man's cottage is far away in the retire- 
ments of unpeopled nature — his intercoprse with 
man is intercepted, and his little store, at all 
times scanty, is now completely exhausted. The 
widow's cruise and meal-barrel were not more 
empty than his, and his little children shiver 
over a cold health and craving appetites. But 
the blessing of God is reserved for his immediate 
use and relief, — under that drifted heap which 
crosses his kail-yard from corner to comer — 
from bourtree to hawthorn bush — iher^^ trea- 
sured up and stiffened, but by no means destroy-' 
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ed, are preserved for his present exigencies, those 
vegetable productions from which his garden re ' 
oeives its appellation. 

Durbg the memorable snow storm of 1823» a 
gentleman, who, with his family, consisting of 
his lady and four children, was travelling south, 
happened to be overtaken by the tempest in one 
of the wildest districts over which that protract- 
ed and unequalled storm extended its rage. 
The carriage was arrested on the public ro^d^ 
and the travellers with difficulty escaped into a 
cottage at some considerable distance in the up- 
per extremity of a glen. From Saturday till the 
Saturday following, the snow fell, and the wind 
blew, and the drifl accumulated into heaps, till 
cottage -door, window, and roofing, were com« 
pletely covered in. The only light with which 
the inmates were visited, penetrated by the /urn- 
head, and the favourable position for painting 
was by no means of a very cheering character. 
What was to be done — ^nine individuals, include 
Ing the coachman and his horses, had been add- 
3d to a family, consisting originally of man, wife, 
md wean — of nine members. Yet ever and 
ipon, as the storm increased in violence and the 
^ttage rocked and creaked like a ^^ m ^%\.^TC!Ci^ 
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Che stranger inmates ^^ blessed their stars, and 
thought e?en shelter luxury." But provisions 
at last became scanty — the cottager's store was 
ilot calculated for such increased and rapid con- 
sumption, and even the horses which stood at 
the ** back o' the hallan," gave mdumful and 
audible intimation of their feelings. There was 
neither ingress nor egress and even when the^ 
storm mitigated, and the sun came forth, and the 
whole glen sparkled into effulgence, they had no 
opportunity of surveying the scene. Necessity, 
however, is the mother of invention, and the> 
cottager, a shrewd as well as a kind-hearted- 
man, recollecting that the nearest comer of hitf 
kail-yard was stored with greens, a proposal was 
made, and executed, to run a tunnel from his^ 
own door into the confines of this now doubly 
precious possession. Al I hands were em{^yedt 
and even the lady and chDdren co-operated in 
removing the displaced snow through an open 
passage into the upper world — till, by little 
and little, a suh-nital tunnel was driven, and 
the first " kail-stock" was hailed with a shouts 
to which man, woman, child^ and horse, re* 
sponded . with notes of excited expectation^ 
There was no scarcity ot peat ot qI w^vet^ ^xdL 
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by means of a good fire and caudouB preparation^ 
an ample and savoury repast wa» secured^ 
The gentleman from whose lips I had this anee- 
dote» added, that, circumstanced as they werei 
in regard to neighbourhood, and the extreme 
drifting of the snow over and around them^ be 
believed their lives were preserved by this sea-* 
sonable provision. 

Kail-yards, then, whether contemplated in a 
ihioral or in a physical point of view ; whether in 
respect of their influence over mind, or over the 
grosser but not less essential appetites, by the gra- 
tification of which we contrive to keep the heart 
beating and the pulse going, possess an interest 
and a charm of no ordinary character. It was in a 
garden, or, as Bums' expresses it, in *' Eden's 
bonny yard," where man originally enjoyed God's 
presence, countenance, and communion, with all 
the happiness resulting from innocence, security 
and independence. In the midst of his Babylon's, 
and his Thebe's, and his Rome's, he titay build 
gardens, or hang them in the air — he may vainly 
endeavour to unite the simplicity and smcerity 
of a ** kai]*yard" with the splendours of a city 
abode,— but it will not do — these extrems^ ^^V 
tkotmeet-^tbeyare hot compaliVAev— oxid^SkW^^ 
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to approximate that condition from which man 
was originally excluded in consequence of his 
own folly, he mu3t assume the lifis, the fed* 
ings, and the habits of the cottager, and quietly, 
contentedly, seat himself within the purer at- 
mosphere, and more hallowed recesses of a cot- 
tager s ** kail-yard 1" There God will again be 
found walking at the heat, and at the departure 
of day-*-at the twilight of mom, and at the gloam- 
ing of eve ; and there will man, resuming all that 
on earth can be resumed of his primeval happi** 
nesSy be iR)und conversing with his Maker. 
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DlR(}£. 

&yiD TBDDBR, AUTHOR OF •' ORCADIAN SKXTeBBS," &C« 

A soand of hettrt-wrdng woe. 
Came on tb' autumnal gale ; . 
And countless mourners wildlj raited 
The deep funereal virtiiih 

The magic-Ijre is mute. 
It's chords with cypress bound j 
The mighty hand is oold in death 
That waked itV witching sound. 

His soul hath winged its flight 
To worlds bejFond the sk j ;— 
But from that fated hour we date 
His immortality. 

In Dryburgh's ancient fane 
They've laid him down to rest ; 
And ne'er within it's hallowed walls 
Came such t glorioos gueat. 
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His radiance o'er the earth 

Shell sparkle uoconfined ; 

But Scotland glows with borrowed light. 

The sunshiDe of his mind. 

Our lonely sea-girt isles, 

Our riTors, streamlets, laltes. 

Our forests, mountains, straths, and glens. 

Our dingles, shaws, and brakes ;— - 

Cor cities, towns, and towers. 
Our donjon ruins grey, 
/ Our falkers' hallowed mountain cares ;-^ 
Lire in his page for aye ! 

When beauty wreathes her hair, 
That late was Oowing free ; 
Ah ! cull the sombre chaplet from 
The weeping willow tree. 

Let Teviot's classic stream. 
And Tweed's pellucid wave, 
For ever, as they roil along, 
Chaunt dirges round his grave. ^ 

• ^ To munnur dirgea round his grave.** 

Z4y <zr % loft Miifttr^L 
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OUR 6UD£MAN'S AYE FRAE UAME4 

Our gudelnan*s aye frae baina, 
Aye frae hame, aye frae hame ; 

Our gudeinan*8 aye frae hame. 
Drunken, dnited carlie ! 

Yet a* the wark about the town. 

Out an' in gaeft brawly on— 

Oar Johnny's sic an unoo lonfi, 
For workin' late an' eatly ! 



I fee'd the chiel' at Candlemas, 
At Candlemas, at Candlemas ; 
I fee'd the cbier at Candlemas, 
To saw the aits an' barley ;-« 
But Johnny's ready, young and teiigh» 
An' foremost aye at cart an' plough, 
An' never thinks he works aneugh, 
Tho' Horlria' late an* eaii\y \ 
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The eorb!ei>oraw emm' here yestreen, 

Cam' here jettreeki, earn' liere yestreen ; 
The corbie-craw cam' here yestreen. 

An' croakit lang an* aairly,**- 
Oh ! were he fey4hat*8 nightly fu% 
Had mools an' maggots anoe their dne. 
Our Johnny maunna hae to loe, 
flis workin' late an' early I 



JAMES SANDY'S AilAD. 

1^ A brief account of the singular and ingenious Individual, whoae dei^ 
gave occasion to tlie following verses— written many yean 
will be found in the ** PercM AnecMm,**\ 

Death, what's ado that ye're sae tterry « 
Is there some royal hide to curry ; 
Or hae ye left Dundee and Kirry 

Without a breed t 
Na' 1 death has struck a nobler quarry.^ 

Janes Sandy's dead% 

Hech, sirs, no instance on record. 

From Adam down to George the Third-* 

Nor ane o' a' the motley herd, 

Sin' Abel bled. 
E'er caus'd sic grief, as wUl the word,<^» 

Jamei ^«ndy i ^«%]^* 
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Should there some bardie be amang w§, 
Wbase fbfte a dool and dowie sang it*^ 
Let him, wi' face aa Leith Walk lang |s, 

Blaw up his reed, 
An '9 sabbin, tell the folks o' Angus, 

James Sandj's dead. 

An' Petrie,* music's major kejr, 
Wham auld an' young gae daft to see— 
Wha through each maze o' melodj 

The heart can lead— 
Come play us up, right pensively, 

James Sandy*s dead. 

Puir Alyth, waefu' is thy story. 
Thy streets how sad and solitary ; 
E'en thy auld Gothic sanctuary 

Wi' black they deed ^ 
And weel they may, thy pride and glory, 

James Sandy's dead. 



* This celebrated and welUknown player of strathqieys and reelf^ 
perished some years ago in crossing the mountains between Gleniala 
and Glenshee, and was found lying, cold and stiff, on the brink of a 
•mall bum, witti his fiddle beside him! Poor Rolde 1 he was patro. 
nised by the great while he could minister to their amusement ; and— 
with one or two honourable, and we may add, right honourable 
exceptions— in his old age, when bis right hand had oatU^ Civc^ssfLVak 
cuDoin^, Jen to perish, at be did, in the ^\detTieM\ 
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He was onr fliits aad fid41e4iiik#r — 

Could bath a goo, or bleed t qaaker— 

Repair a watch, or gird a bteker, 

Wi' wond'rous speed ; 

His charge was just— 4i glass o' liquors- 
Bat now he's dead* 

Though exercising everjr trade. 
No 'prentice h% by him was paid ; 
His skilfu* hands thro' life obeyM 

His scheming head ; 
And monj a droll bit thing he made ; 

But now he's dead. 

He lov'd the lore o' ancient sages, 

And skimmed the cream o* modern pages ; 

And, strange to tell, from trees and hedges. 

Where thej were laid, 
Could whistle birds within their cages— 

But now be*s dead. 

To see a splendid coach-an'-four 
Stop at our queer mechanic's door. 
And silks and satins sweep his floor, 

(At times 't had need) 

Was common, but thae days are o'er ; 
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At warm a heart as a?er won 
The lofe of nieat^ and hate of aone. 
Lies cold beneath a lettered steoe. 

Which manj read } 
And well inajr Angus sigh and moan 

For him that's dead. 

Wi' honest pride and knowledge rare 
He fill'd her antiquarian chair } 
And aft to monj a southland ear, 

In nor'land leed ; 
Detaird her legends sold an' queer ; 

But now he's dead, 

Nae mair hell aoragg his mighty bonnet. 

And rattle aff some sang or sonnet. 

Till laughter roar, L— ^, what a man at ! 

A merrj screed ; 
For grief's pale cheek's a tear upon it. 

For Sandjr dead. 

Ye fierce and fierj sons of partj. 
Whose blows are ever home and beartj — 
Laug majr the sense o' wrang support je. 

Your cause to plead ! 
But panse-«-the man who never hurt ye, 

James Sandy*a ^««A« 
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Great sons of song. Fame's lofty sires. 
Who, loathing, spurn all low desires ; 
Death rides the horse that never tires. 

Nor stops to feed— . 
The brightest blaze the first expires ; 

James Sandj's dead. 

Sweet Melgum, Isla, Esk, and Dean, 
Ye bonnie streams wi* banks sae green, 
Where birdies sing and birks at e'en 

Their fragrance shed— - 
In passing tell each beauteous scene 

He lov*d that's dead. 

J .G. 
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LETTER 

To a Literny Fri«nd, from Mr Aleznd«r Balfoni^ 
author of '* Contemplation^ aad other Poemi^*' 
*' Charaeters omitted in Crabbe'e Pariah Register^ 
with other Tales/' «< Campbell, or» the Soottish 
Probationer j" &o. &c. &o« 

lOtf, Laurlitoii Flaec^ Uinbor^ 
16Ui^l7»1887. 

Dbar Sir, 

Your letter of 28th Maj, and its 
accompaniments, came safely to hand, to which 
I would have replied much earlier, had I not 
waited for a letter from our mutual friend Mr 
L , of which I wished to acknowledge re- 
ceipt in your parcel. 

The accompanying sheet will be sufficient 
proof of my esteem for your compositions. The 
poem of *^ Young Annie '' is an excellent con- 
ception, and I have endeavoured to render the 
execution, if not more correct, at least more 
to my taste, and to the enclosed sheet I refer 
you, without saying more here. Your other 
pieces are beyond my reach at present, and my 
inability to rise and search for them^ ^tei^til%\&& 
^m poiDting out their beaulVe% ot ^^ottKCc^^^* 

k2 
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I am glad to hear that you have begun another 
tale; I would recommend extending it to a 
greater length, and if the present does not tire 
you of my criticism, I shall be happy to have 
the pleasure of reading it in manuscript, when 
you shall have my honest opinion of both the 
plan and composition. The accuracy with which 
you observe, and the peculiar felicity with which 
you describe what you have seen, render your 
rural pictures highly valuable ; and I do think, 
that by a little reflection in forming a plan, you 
might produce a series of tales and characters 
true to nature, and honourable to yourself. 

Scottish poetry has, however, at best, only a 
limited circulation, and the taste of the day is 
for strong excitement. Respecting my own com- 
positions in that style of which you speak so fa- 
vourably, I do not by any means think them the 
best of my poetical performances. Were I again 
to write the tale of the " Old Maid and Wi- 
dow,'* I could make it much better. The " Wan- 
derer," in the same volume,* pleases me much 
better; but I consider the << Ploughman ^s Death 
and Burial," as the best of my Scottish pieces. 
My favourite in the •* 01io,''f to which I referred 

# CooteiiiplAtlon,andoUi«'Poeai«. 
/ Pablkbed at Dundee, \n\^4%,Viii CoViVW^ wAV». 
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in a former letter, is " The Wandering Min- 
strels/^ for there, like Byron in " Childe Harold,** 
I am myself the hero of the tale. If you have 
any opportunity of seeing Constable's Magazine, 
from July 1818, to its death in 1826, exclusive 
of the "Characters and Tales," you will find 
many of my pieces, both in prose and verse, fre- 
quently both, in almost every number. If it will 
gratify you, and if you have any opportunity of 
seeing the Magazine, I shall send you a list of 
my contributions, which would fill two or three 
large volumes. At present, I shall only mention, 
** Reminiscences of Auld Langsjne,'' " Weeds 
and Flowers,*' " The Hairum Scairum Club," 
" The Autobiography of Gilbert Greenfield," 
all of which are contained in several numbers. 
In the ** Hairum Scairum Club," you will find 
several tales in Scottish verse, to which you seem 
partial. Among these are "The Muses," in 
1823 ; " Willie Lowrie," " The Purse," "John 
Macint3rre," ** The Loves of Lizzie Allan," in 
the Magazine for Sept. 1823', and " The Maiden 
Stone of Tullibodie," in March 1824.. Mr 
L has perhaps shewn you " Bruce's Break- 
fast," in the Caledonian Magazine, of wKieK L 
desired a copy to be sent Vivra. \^\\^^^' 
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gdod tde and tolerably told. A littte poem of 
miney entitled '^Life and Love,'' in Constable's 
Magazine, for 1824, is still a favonrite with me. 

But enough, and more than enough, of ego- 
tism. I assure you it will give me much pleasure 
to correspond with you, provided you can read 
my vile scrawls. Please say whether you make 
out all that I now write you. ♦ ♦ ♦ 

You express a wish to be useful to me. I 
have been very unfortunate with my volume of 
** Characters, &c*' from the failure of both my 
London and Edinburgh publishers, and have 
still a number of copies on hand. If you had it 
in your power to dispose of a few, it would ob- 
lige me. Expecting to hear from you at your 
first convenience, I remain. 

Dear Sir, 

Youths sincerely, 
Albxahdkr Balfour. 
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A PASSAGE IN THE HISTORY OF SOUTH 
AMERICAN INDEPENDENCE. 

The history of the war of independence in the 
western states of South America, is interspersed 
with numerous instances of remarkable adven- 
ture. Desultory in its nature, and unconnected 
in its details, that war was peculiarly fitted to 
^1 into activity the latentenergiesof those who 
participated in its perils ; and the spirit of bold 
enterprise to which it gave rise was shared no 
less by those who fared on the sea, than by the 
scattered guerilla parties on the continent. The 
banner of freedom, indeed, had hardly been 
raised on the towers of Valparaiso, when nume- 
rous bands of hardy seamen fitted out their 
barques fi>r predatory adventure; and priva- 
teers, in particular, received both encourage- 
ment and assistance from the insuigent govern- 
ment, whose policy it was to weaken, by every 
possible means, the maritime power of the mother 
country. Foreigners, as well as Americans, 
eagerly embarked in the business of legalized 
plunder, not from any pT\nc\i^\e ^^ ^;^*a&tvc8os8ai> 
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it 18 obvious, but upon mare mercenary specula 
tion. British sailors, more than those of an^ 
other country, were enamoured of the exploit^ 
which such a field of enterprise presented fo^ 
their achievement, and many of them left theii^ 
peaceful London and Liverpool traders to share, 
if not in the honours, at least in the anticipated 
profit and pleasure of a course, peifiaps a life, of 
perpetual hostility. 

F^vious to the arrival of Lord Cochrane's 
fleet on the coast of Chili, privateering was 
nearly at its height in the South American seas, 
and it is to that period — ^namely, to 1818, that 
the following isolated passage of history belongs. 

Soon after Valparaiso had fallen into the hands 
of the revolutionary forces, a few British seamen 
resolved to set up as privateers on the Chilian 
and Peruvian coasts. With this view, having, 
in the first instance, procured the Governor's 
L'cence, they purchased an old West Indian 
drugger-boat,* as sorry looking a craft as ever 
ventureda league to sea, butthesmall stock of dol- 
lars which they had succeeded in scraping to- 
gether, did not enable them to purchase one 

♦ A dfuner^or droggcr boat* U aTeiwl tlmilar to a ttghtor in thii 



\ 
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better fitted lor their purpose. Ha?mg taken i 
few additkmal hands into partneiship, they aeon 
put a dedc upon her, and otherwise rigged ha 
out in pretty tolerable style. They next cdi* 
looted a quantity of old arms, consistii:^ of mus< 
kets, pistols, cutlasses, boarding*pikes, and tire 
soiaU switrds, which they mounted on the boat'i 
timber-heads; but as they were to trust chieflji 
to boarding, they took <m board no cannon— 
their barque, indeed, was, fromits diminutiTe size^ 
utteriy unfit for this grand instrument of wan 
Altogether, their outfit and the object of it seem'< 
ed somewhat of a burlesque upon ordinary pri< 
trateering ; but they were good*humoured fel- 
lows, fond of a joke, and their own masters, so 
they did not mind the mirth and harmless ridi- 
cule which their armament excited. 

Thus equipped, and having stowed on board 
^ a fisw bales of dry jerk beef, with some othei 

I necessary articles of provision, they put to sea, 
determined to make the most of every thmg they 
\ should meet with. The crew consisted of six- 
teen hands, commanded by one Madkay, a 
Scotsman, who had a short time before resigned 
the office of itteward in a South tea ^Va&a» 
and who had originally pt0)ette4 >3u9^ tfiia&^ 
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They had only one course to foHow^; 
de wind which blows for a considerable 
! year constantly from the south, carried 
ikly up the wide coast of Peru. On 
tge, which was extended to a consider- 
nce beyond Lima, they had not the 
me to fall in with a single legitimate 
t running short of provisions, they were 
id to put under contribution such trad- 
B and boats as they happened to fall in 
>porting themselves entirely by compul« 
)> it was not long before they lost all pro- 
of a distinction between plundering and 
Dg ; but the plea of necessity was always 
3 satisfy their not over-scrupulous con- 
that in employing such means to supply 
s, they did nothing morally wrong, — or at 
circumstanced as they were, theirdoings 
. at the utmost, to justifiable marauding, 
of depredation becameso frequent, how- 
in some instances of so aggravated 
, that they soon excited alarm throf 
hole coast. Even at Lima they 
; at one period indeed it was y 
by the authorities there, to d' 
:e to consign the drugger & 
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feriag crew to the bottom of the ocean ; but 
Ihey were saved the trouble of carrying their 
threat into execution. The offenders soon 
brought on their own apparent ruin — ^for, dread- 
ed by friends no less than by foes, they were in 
a few weeks shunned and run from by every 
barque that hove in sight. Smugglers, as well 
as people of their own calling, refused, not only 
to relieve their wants, but to hold any intercourse 
with them; and they were at the same time denied 
all communication with the peaceable citizens 
on shore. Thus situated, both their provisions 
and water were speedily exhausted ; and to add 
to their distress, their little vessel became leaky 
to sudi a degree, that she was almost wholly un- 
fit for sea, while they were themselves worn out 
with the constant exertion which was necessary 
to keep her afloat. 

They were therefore compelled to turn towards 
Valparaiso ; but under the difficulties they had 
to encounter, the attempt to reach that port was 
almost a hopeless one. The wmd blew right 
a»head ; while they had neither provisions, nor 
were they in a situation in other respects to 
venture upwards of a hundred miles from land^ 
in order to Ml under the noxlYi traA^-^VcA* Vsl 
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these painful circumstances, and not daring^ to 
touch at any of the intermediate ports, there was 
no alternative hut to sweep"*^ back to Valparaiso. 
They were not without some apprehension 
too, that Spanish frigates might be cruizing on 
the coast, into whose hands they knew it would 
be certain destruction to fall. No wonder, there- 
fore, that their spirits flagged a little, and that 
they now crept along the coast with a degree 
of caution that contrasted strikingly with their 
former reckless disregard of all danger. It 
was only during the night, indeed, that they 
coasted along ; during the day they skulked in, 
close to the land, concealing themselves in un- 
frequented creeks and among the rocks* where 
they employed themselves in fishing, now the 
only means by which they obtained a subsist- 
ence. 

While thus fighting their way against fortune 
and the winds, they clianced to fall in with an 
Indian fisherman of whom they made prisoner, 
with the view of procuring from him information 
respecting the state of the coast ; and they had 
an eye also, to his fishing apparatus, a.s well as to 

• 

* Itowlns in a decked boat ls» in a teohaical ghfate, meepiftg. 
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the benefit of his superior skill in the art of using 
it, for by this time they were sorely pressed 
by the common wants of our nature. By 
the Indian they were informed that the coast 
was clear of King's ships — that an armed mer- 
chantman from Old Spain had arrived at Arica, 
(a fortified town still in the hands of the royal- 
ists) a few days before, and that she was lying 
under the protection of the fort, ready to dis- 
charge a valuable cargo. Their disappointment 
at having missed the opportunity of falling in 
with so rich a prize, in consequence of useless 
and in other respects hurtful delays, was ex- 
treme, for they entertained no doubt whatever 
that had they been down in time, as they would 
have been but for these delays, the Minerva 
would have been the reward of all their priva- 
tions. Disappointment is not a feeling that 
arises in the mind, and then instantaneously 
passes away ; it recurs again and again, to vex 
the spirit, and to rouse its energies to redeem 
the mistaken or neglected step by which it has 
been troubled. With the crew of the drugger 
boat it operated with instantaneous effect, and 
they were at the same time stimulated, by the 
severe prcBsure of existing iiece«&\\A^^^ va^^r^s^ 

l2 
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the desperate resolution of atteroptkig the cap- 
ture of the Minerva. But then, on farther in*' 
terrogatibni the Indian added, that besides being 
armed with five and twenty guns, and Ijing as 
the vessel did, within musket shot of a stroi^ 
battery, she had received on board, in addition 
to a numerous orew, upwards of 250 Spanish 
soldiers, for the especial purpose of protectii^ 
her from any piratical or predal attack. These 
were difficulties which, to the ordinary mn of 
mortals, would have been comudered as abso- 
hitely insurmountable ; but, by the handful <^ 
famishing tars, they were"^ viewcid in no sudi 
lightt The crew oi the Minerva did not enter 
into their calculaticm at all ; for, once on board, 
with cutlass in hand, they would speedily be 
overcome ; and the fort, though strong enough 
to blow them out of the water in five minutes, 
would not surely (so they reasoned among them- 
selves) be so regardless of Spanish life and Span* 
ish property, as to sink the Minerva in order to 
destroy a few impertment marauders already on 
board of her. The formidable guard of soldiers 
could not, however, be so conveniently disfKised 
o£ To attempt a &ir stand-up fight with a force \ 
zuunerically so fax supenor^ ^qn&A. Vk; \& cnari 
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certain destruction. It therefore appeared to 
them that the only means by which the difficulty 
might, by possibility, be obviated, was to board 
the vessel by surprise at midnight, and to secure 
her hatches — a plan sufficiently simple in itself, 
and effectual too, provided it could be promptly 
accomplished. A council of war, consisting of 
all hands, having been held, the scheme under- 
went solemn, but by no means deliberate discus-* 
sion, and was pronounced quite practicable!! 
This point finally settled, to every one's entire 
satisfaction, and evening coming on, they stole 
out from among the .rocks where they had been 
concealed during the day, and hove warily down 
towards the mouth of the semicircular bay, 
in the innermost verge of which stands the beau- 
tiful town of Arica. Before day -break they 
again betook themselves to a hiding place, close 
on shore, some eight or ten miles distant from 
Arica ; and, ere the sun had been an hour above 
the horizon, each in his turn had slipped out in 
the Indian's canoe to enjoy a stolen peep at the 
expected prize. Their arms and ammunition 
were now carefully overhauled. Every pistol re- 
ceived a fresh flint, and it'a lock a VovxOcv o\ ^^. 
A suScient quantity of powder wa'a ^\<t«a^ ^>aX 

L.3 
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on an old top-sail to dry in the sun ; and, while 
engaged in settling the details of the assault, they 
employed their hands in giving their rusty cut- 
lasses the keen edge of a razor. All this day a 
little putrid water was their only refreshment, for 
they had not had leisure to attempt the capture 
of a single fish ; hut their mental anxiety was suf- 
ficiently intense to ahsorh all consciousness of 
physical wants. 

The poor Indian fisherman was kept as much 
as possible in the dark as to the important part 
that was to be assigned to him in the a£Pair. He 
happened to be the only one on board who could 
speak Spanish with sufficient fluency to escape 
instant detection; and, in the event of being 
challenged by the Minerva's sentinels, he was 
instructed to say that they were the bearers of 
despatches for the Captain from the Commander 
of the Spanish fleet. 

Towards evening the wind died away into a 
dead calm, and the moon arose with just as much 
light as sufficed to render objects close at hand 
sufficiently distinguishable, while there was not 
enough of it to expose to view those at a dis- 
tance. Thus favoured, the sixteen lion-hearted 
British seamen left their lurking place, and stole 
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into the bay towards die Minerva. About mid- 
night the dull light of a lantern on board be* 
came visible, and in a few minutes afterward the 
dim outline of the veaseFs hull ¥fsa discovered. 
For a moment the drugger's oars were suspend- 
ed tO' allow her crew to draw one deep breath 
before striking the desperate blow. During Hm 
paus^ each man ascertained that his brace of 
pistols was in his belt, and his cutlass and board- 
ing pike at hand. Their courage required no 
*^ screwing up," for in one and all of them, it 
naturally remained at all times, ebove the *^ stick- 
ing point ;'' but at this moment of suspense, it 
may easily be conceived that their breasts were 
swelled with a tumult of distracting emotion, and 
with that burning solicitude which is produced, 
even in the breasts of the bravest, by the con- 
sciousness that the moment has arrived when 
nought remains but to do or die» Agitated but 
not confused by these feelings, the drugger's 
crew rowed feariessly forward upon the Miner- 
va's larboard side. All was quiet, until they 
reached within musket shot of the ship ; it was 
then that the n%ht*watch sung out a challenge. 
** Despatches from the fleet for the ca^t&iiv" nt^ai 
thg&henottn'g answer. *^ Kee^^ ofi^-^e ^^- 
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tain is on shore,*' replied the sentry. " Pu 
pull on, ye devils," whispered Mackay. " I 
off, you there, or I'll sink you, by Saint M 
reiterated the sentry ; and the threat having 
disregarded, he fired his musket into the 
but without effect. *' Slap along side, my 1 
cried Tom Martin, '* keep clear o' her stim 
But Tom's warning was too late ; for at this 
critical moment the drugger*s mast and co 
ran foul of the Minerva's swinging boom, ^ 
as is usual in large ships, had been rigge 
for the purpose of mooring the boats, and f 
siderable swell causing the Minerva to roll 1 
ly, the difficulty of boarding even without i 
ance was, in the situation in which they wen 
placed, rendered almost insurmountable, 
a moment, however was lost. Martin, fii 
pistol among a knot of Spaniards, who had 
denly collected on the gang- way, seized he 
the Minerva's " quis work," and mountin| 
swinging boom, was instantly on board. Hi 
speedily followed by several of his shipn 
who without uttering a word commenced £ 
most unresisted attack on the astonished S 
ards. Meanwhile the drugger had been s' 
round by the swell, till she came tv^Vvt alon 
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of the Minenra, and the remainder of the assail- 
ants easily scrambled on deck. The conflict 
was bloodj, but of brief duration, for so instan* 
taneous had been the assault, and panic struck 
as the Spaniards were by its temerity, they made 
little or no resistance ; and their unexpected 
visitors experienced little difficulty in driving 
those who had escaped with life down the hatch* 
way. The only man amongst them, indeed, who 
defended himself with true court^e was the 
Minerva's boatswain. This brare fellow, who 
encountered Mackay, placed his back against the 
bulwarks and defended himself nobly, but hav- 
ing refused to ask for quarter, his antagonist was 
reluctantly compelled to cut him down. 

The hatches were now secured upon the mul- 
titude below, the captives of the sixteen dare- 
devils above ; and the closing of the hatches was 
accompanied by an information, that the slight- 
est attempt to alarm the fort or to recapture the 
ship would be followed by an immediate dis- 
cbarge of grape shot through the decks* 

Here, then, was the Minerva, and her guards 
and crew, &iriy in the hands of our heroes, but 
they had yet much to do before being absolutely 
secure of their prize. On \odWmg wcokxcA ^^xe^^ 
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they discovered that not only were her to 
struck, but that all her sails were unbem 
her foreyard lying across the forecastl 
deck being, at the same time, ^' lumberc^fa 
with goods intended for disembarkation n€ 
morning. In this state it was impossible tl^ 
the vessel could sail an inch, and there w 
no time to be lost, for an entire quarter of ^ 
hour had elapsed since they got on board, and 
at day dawn the fort would at once discover 
what had happened — so the Indian was dis* 
patched to the cuddiff where a number of the 
defeated seamen had taken refuge, to learn where 
the sails had been stowed — they were below, 
and the rolling of several guns from the ship's 
side to the middle of the deck, with a few inti* 
mations, ' upon oath,' that they were ready for 
the work of destruction, soon induced the Span- 
iards to hand the sails upon deck. These got — 
all hands were immediately at work. The top- 
masts were swayed away, as also the foreyard 
and topsail yards. In any other than the most 
desperate circumstances, they would have been 
altogether unequal to the fatigue which, ex- 
hausted as they were by previous labour and 
want^ they sustained in putting the vessel in 



ANGUS ALBUM. 119 

such trim as to enable her to sail out of the har- 
bour. At length the sails were bent, but then 
there was hardly enough of wind to make them 
flap against the masts. It was, in fact, and had 
been during the whole night, a perfect calm. 
The situation of the captors became every mo- 
ment more perilous. Should morning dawn 
upon them where they lay, they were lost ; for 
what defence could they make against a com- 
bined attack from the fort, and from all the boats 
of Arica ? Already voices were heard on the 
shore, and they dreaded that an early visit to 
the ship would be the first duty of the custom- 
house officers. They were in an agony of hope, 
fear, and anxiety. — Daniel in the den of lions 
was not more awkward or uncomfortably situat- 
ed ; and yet, what could they do ? Why, with- 
out wind they could do nothing. To escape 
now, in their own drugger, appeared utterly im- 
possible, for the h'ghter sailing boats of the Ari- 
cans would soon overtake and capture her. 
At this most critical moment — not half an hour 
before day-break — a slight breeze did spring 
up, and in an instant their hearts were as much 
elated as, the inatant before, they had been cast 
down. The cables were immedial^^ cwv. — *^^ 
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sails set, and the Minerva stood out 
breeze was light, however, and be 
beyond the range of the fort, the 
their utter astonishment, for they cc 
jecture what had happened, as no 
was in sight, saw the Minerva bes 
down towards Moro-Blanco, a pr 
the south side of the bay, several 
from Arica. With the strong milit 
board, they could not persuade the 
there existed a possibility of her 1 
taken by an enemy* The most nat 
sion was, that the soldiers themselvi 
a joint speculation of her. The all 
mediately given in the fort, and 
Arica ; and in less than half an hour 
and beach were crowded with soldiers 
ready to embark in pursuit of the f 
in the hope that as the morning at 
breeze would die away. 

The Minerva had just rounded thi 
of Moro-Blanco, when, as the Arica 
cipated, it became a dead calm, sua 
more lay like a log upon the water, 
were thecaptorsagain in a situation, n 
ter than that from which they had «o 
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oaped. They were not to be daunted, however, 
by this fresh difficulty, but ordering the Spani- 
ards on deck, by two at a time, they pinioned 
them, and shipped them on board the drugger, 
the ship's launch and small boats, reserving only 
one of the smallest for their own use. This ac- 
complished, they pointed the guns towards the 
boats, ordering the Spaniards on shore, a small 
number of rowers remaining unbound, and threat- 
ening to blow them out of the water on the slight- 
est indication of a disposition to disobey orders. 
They now took a snatch of refreshment, which 
to their empty stomachs and exhausted frames 
was true balm; and then hurried to prepare for 
the attack which, as a matter of course, was to 
be expected from Arica. They double shotted 
the ship's guns with grape, and unloosing those 
on the starboard side, brought them over to the 
larboard, on which side, being that opposite Arica, 
the attack was naturally to be anticipated. They 
soon smashed out rude port holes in the bul- 
warks, and pointed the cannon. 

In the meantime, the crew of the Minerva, 
with the Spanish soldiers, reached Arica, where 
the particulars of the exploit were immediately 
made known. Not amotnent waa\o?Xva.xDa2cv- 

M. 
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ning the boats that could be collected. 11 
number was not great, it is true, but they "I 
crowded with men, who, had they been all t:^ 
nibals, would have made but a sorry breakfa^^T^^ 
the sixteen half-starved hands on board the ^^^^'^ 
nerva. Having learnt the precise number of tfie 
Minerva's captors, their exasperation at the au« 
dacity of the adventure was unbounded ; but 
for so daring an insult they promised themselves 
the satisfaction of making an immediate return 
of most ample vengeance. They were in fact so 
filled with resentment, and so anxious for revenge, 
that they neglected to be cautious. In the hurry 
and heat of the moment, they seemed only to 
strive which should first reach the Minerva by 
the shortest road. To men of cooler passion and 
calmer judgment, it would probably have oc- 
curred, that the safest, and in other respects the 
best mode of attack, would have been to disperse 
the boats, and by surrounding the vessel, be 
in a Rituation to board on all points at once. 
Had this been done, the handful of Englishmen 
must inevitably have been cut to pieces. But 
the Spaniards did not condescend to consume 
time in concerting a plan of co-operation. They 
pulled on in a body, \o devowr, ?i^ \Jcv^^ ^'5a^^>!^a 
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devoted Eaglishmen. The EnglUhmen, how- 
ever, were prepared for them. As the fleet of 
boatB approached, they coolly took their aim 
with every gun on board. The hoats advancing 
in a dense extended line, each gun was brought 
tobearupon particular parts of them, so that there 
should be no useless expenditure of powder and 
shot. Tlie Minerva being a deep waisted vessel, 
with a top-gallant forecastle and poop, the boats 
crews did not discover the preparations that had 
been made for their reception — so they continued 
pulling OQ until ihey were within pistol shot of 
the ship's side. At that moment Mackay, to 
whom all eyes on board the Minerva were now 
directed, every thing having been in perfect readi- 
ness, gave the signal to " tire." A shower of 
millstones could not have been productive of 
more friglitfuLeSects. The moment before, the 
boats were in gallant array, burdened with some 
hundreds of bold hearts, inflamed with rage and 
revenge— the next, it was as if the besom of des- 
truction had gone over them. To use a homely 
■ifnile, thebroadsideof heavy grape made a com- 
motion among the boats, similar to that which is 
aroduced by an unexpected shot from a well 
oaded fowling-piece ara(nti^&&(>^ «S. &»^**. 'wi. 
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the bosom of a pond. Instead of one such sl^^ 
however, five and twenty double shots of g'^ jr^ 
and cannister were sent by deliberate aim am(^^^ 
the boats of Arica, and each shot struck its o/- 
loted portion of the line of attack. At the scene 
which presented itself when the smoke cleared 
away, even the drugger's crew were appalled. 
The grape had swept the entire line, carrying 
death and destruction before it ; and the can- 
non's roar was in an instant succeeded by the 
loud shrieks of the wounded and drowning. Se- 
veral boats were sunk, others were fast sinking, 
while those that swam were soon overloaded by 
such as had scrambled into them, or had been 
picked out of the water ; some of the craft, in- 
deed, were in this way swamped and their crews 
suffered to perish, for there existed no means of 
saving them. All around was covered with 
shattered planks, drifting oars, and the still buoy- 
ant bodies of the killed, while here and there were 
seen wounded soldiers, sailors and citizens^ en- 
gaged in an ineffectual struggle for life. 

The surviving boats soon made for Arica, and 
the authorities there wisely resolved to make no 
farther attempt to disturb the new masters of the 
Minerva. One of the&e, lYie ^am^T^xcL Maxtki 
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whose name has been already mentioned, and 
from whom this narrative has been chiefly de- 
rived, was informed, some years afterwards, that 
the Minerva's fatal broadside consigned to eter- 
nity upwards of 150 men ! 

Not the least surprising incident in the for- 
tunes of Mackay and his shipmates remains to 
be related. After having deliberately put the 
ship in proper sailing trim, they stood out to sea, 
in order to catch the trade-wind, which* at the 
distance of 150 miles from the land, blew at that 
season from the north. Having reached this 
wind, they bore down for Valparaiso, with the 
view of disposing of the ship and cargo, and of 
dividing their spoil. Off Valparaiso lay a strong 
Spanish fleet, blockading the port ; but of this 
circumstance our adventurers were not aware, 
neither did they entertain the slightest suspicion 
that an obstacle of so formidable a nature was 
at all likely to oppose itself to the completion of 
an adventure already so nearly crowned with 
success. At nightfall, previous to the morning 
when they expected to reach Valparaiso, they 
were not sufficiently near that city to distinguish 
the fleet that lay in the offing, so the wind beliv% 
fayourab}e, they skimmed ovet \\\^ v««n«s» ^\^ 



126 ANGUS ALBUM. 

hearts bounding in the pride of being the un^^ 
puted masters of so gallant a ship and all she <^^C^ 
tained, little dreading the danger into which t^ 
were about to fall. On they went, however, 
and a dense fog coming on at day^awn, they 
sailed through the very thickest of the Spanish 
fleet, not only without either seeing or being 
seen by a single ship, but without even suffering 
that annoyance which is produced by a con- 
sciousness of being in a situation of extreme dan- 
ger ; and, before the fog cleared away, they lay 
safely moored below the fort of Valparaiso — so 
true does it seem to be that ^^ fortune favours 
the brave !" 

On the morning they received the congratula- 
tions of the Governor of the city, by whom the 
Minerva was declared a lawful prize, and all 
Valparaiso resounded with the praises of her 
captors* heroism. 

The vessel and her cargo turned out a prize 
of great value, and the English tars soon found 
themselves in the possession of what appeared to 
them inexhaustible riches. They would not haVe 
been true British seamen, however had they 
hoarded up their wealth. No less characteristic of 
^/i^/r profession was l\\e tec\X^^vxiVt<s^v^x.'^^bich 
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one and all of them had displayed, thEin was the 
profusion of their expenditure afler getting fairly 
on shore. Each got his riding horse, and his 
sweetheart, of course. They gave balls, grand 
theatrical parties, and all sorts of sumptuous en- 
tertainment ; and when they met, as they often 
did, it was quite a common thing with them to 
toss up for a score of dollars, or to play " evens 
or odds" for a handful or a pocketful at a time. 
In a few years afterwards, so effectual had been 
the exertions of some of them to get rid of their 
money, that they again found themselves before 
the mast in Lord Cochrane's fleet; whileothers, 
more provident, established themselves as re- 
spectable and substantial citizens. Mackay be- 
came one of the most considerable of the mer- 
chants and sltipownerg in Valparaiso, where, for 
aught that is known to the contmry, he still lives 
in the enjoyment of his wealth. 
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THF SEA BIRD. 

BY WILLIAM SINCLAIR. 

Sweep on thou bird ! Thy nightlj home. 

Is on the loftj sea-girt steep, 
Where lashed bj floods of salt sea foam. 

The toweriog cliff's their yigils keep ; 
Tbj chariot is the mountain wave 

The storm-wheeled billow tempestodriTOn 
Thine ever spotless foam-white wing 

Fans the light breeze of Heaven ! ^ 

Thou seekest not the verdant grove» 

Or summer's flower-decked vales serene. 
And carest not at eve to rove. 

By mountain heath or forest green. 
The reckless wave — the rolling surge — 

The rushing tide — thou leavest never. 
And the sea shall ring thy funeral dirge, 

When tbou baat pvAfted lot «^«t\ 
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Whon angTy leu cooBictiog meet. 

And tbou tiial fled tb; place of reel. 
And wtiiing irindi sll-cbsinleu fl«et 

O'er ocesn'i wild!]' beniing brent, 
AdA Hnrta diaplajs its lightniiig-shield 

O'er all ibe sea iu epieadour glsaming, 
Alt tbou not o'er ths billowj Geld 

Tba wavHii'i requiem screeoiiDg? 

Sweep on tbou bird t Tb* deep blue ware. 

And ocobd's lucid brant tbj ibiiDe ; 
Tbe fettera of ibe capliie elare, 

Bird of the aea ! can ne'er be (bine j 
And irbile tbe ecboin; citri reiousd, 

Tba tbundci-ibocb of ocean pealing, 
Still abell thy fealbarj brood be found 

At Ibe aame altar kneeling I 

Sweep OD thou bird '■ Tbj genlls breaat, 

Lika iTOrj on the golden aea. 
At eTening'i glowing; bour atall reat 

la undiaturbed tiauquillilj ! 
Tbe sparkling flood— the playful aurge-~ 

Tbe ruabiag tide— tbou leaveal oerer. 
And ibe aea aball ring ibir funeral ditge, 

Vfhea tbou ban pataeA tot «'>eT\ 
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THE BRAES O* CRAIGO-LAVV. 



./ 



BY C. TOUGH. 



Cauld wiour now returns again. 

Wild wListlin* through the leafless tree 
An' frost an* snaw wide o'er the plain, 

Nip ilka flayer that deckt the lea — 
Nae mair tke birds, wi' chirplin' glee. 

Are sweetly heard at gloamin* fa*, 
Nae mair we hear the murmarin' bee, 

Amang the braes o' Craigo-law. 

O ! CraigO'law, when summer showers,. 

In richest bloom tbj braes array'd, 
Aft-times amang thj birken bowers , 

At e'enin' hours unseen I stray 'd-— 
Whan Jessie, sweet endearing maid. 

First wil'd my tender heart awa*. 
To whom my earliest vows were paid, 

Amang the braes o' Craigo-law. 

Now Craigo-law, though rudely wild 

The northern tempest howls on thee ; 
Though winter frowns where summer smil 

An' a* around be drear to see — 
Let tempests toss the tiimblin' sea. 

Let winds their wildest concert blaw, 
Still ever, ever dear to me, 

Shall be Ibe \kt%ea o* Ctv^^KA^^n . 
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FAREWEr.I.. 



WhsD ws Lara laid "fartwell" ((bpr«'i some tiling oi 

And boding in tbe sound, like Krsech okI'b bcteb 
A lickneu of l!is b»irl is >ure to come on ui 

Ai beiTy as ibe uigLL beg in our dream i 
A Borl of qus'niiebneaa atitl ihoola aloDg on ua, 

In ererj itate and eterjr where we aeem 
Not wbal ire uied to be. The runeiKl Inell 

la Dol moie dolaful thaa a lut •' Tai-eirell !" 



Nor fa it to be woadarad ai, Tor (rbei) 

We've piTled from Ihe ohjacra (bat ire doat on 

On tbe wide world wbicb now we are afloal onv 

la int'reat— moal unllbe ibe *oild we tbDuKht cra^ 
Tba oontrait Biekeoa. Wbat a wiah we feel 

Ta Gurae ibe boui in wbicb we laid " rarsnelll" 
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THE HILL OF KIRRIEMUIR. 

Kirriemair, 9th August, 1832* 

My Dear Sir, 

Yesterday aflernoon we ar- 
rived at Kirriemuir, a lively little town at the 
foot of the Grampians, where we pitched our 
tents for the night at the Eagle Inn. The High- 
landers, owing to a mistake about the time they 
were to set out, did not make their appearance 
till to-day ; and as the poor fellows, as well as 
the ponies, require rest and refreshment, we have 
made up our minds not to start from this till five 
o*clock, which will leave us plenty of time to 
reach Braedownie by nine or ten, where lodgings 
for the night, under a hospitable roof, have been 
bespoken for us, by a gentleman of the highest 
consideration in this district. As it will be a full 
hour before dinner, I shall employ it, in giving 
you a faithful account of the adventures of the 
morning ; although lam conscious that the figure 
/ cut in them, will not leW to Tft^ \iWiwa. ^<e.\n^ 
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ratbior alarmed at the non-appearance of our 
Hi^andersi I awoke a little after four o'clock, 
and not being inclined to 9leep again, I amused 
myself by reading the lib of Agricola by Tacitus, 
which I had brought along with me. Having 
gat up as the clock struck six, I went down stairs 
to the sitting room, where I fell in with a young 
man, the nephew of our landlady, who was busily 
eoiployed exannning our fowling pieces with 
great interest. '^ A percussion gun,'' said he to 
himself, ^^ I think very little of you, if you are 
no better than the one Charlie Duncan got from 
the Captain. But here is a fine one. Ah ! it is 
a real Joe Martin; That will bring down the 
rauirfowL As true as I am here, there is a 
Somerville safety gun. It i^ the one the Minister 
m aye recommending." ^' Pray young man,»» 
said I, interrupting his soliloquy, *^ did you fall 
in with John Macpherson who came here last 
week from Deeside for my dogs ?'' ^* I saw him, 
that I did," says he in reply, ^* and there is no 
danger of his disappointing you. There is m^ 
a steadier chap in all Deeside— and you may de- 
pend on his beiog here wjth the shelties by one 
o'clodc He is afraid that ane of the dogs is some 
young for the hills this seasotii Wx. xSaa v«^ «^v- 

N 
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ted anes are first rate." " By the bye," « 
altering the subject, '' I understand that 
town is well provided with powder and s 
" Plenty of both," replied he, " and if yo 
trust me with the order, I shall procure for 
as soon as the shops are opened, as much poi 
and of the best quality, as you please^ But ^ 
do you prefer. Kitchener and Hunter's, or , 
Hall's of Dartford ? Charlie Duncan aye i 
part of both to the hill with him." While i 
giving the order to the young man, our am 
landlady, who I learned is a most indust 
person, and is the last in the house to go to 
and the first to rise in the morning, came 
the room to put her nephew in mind tlu 
presence was required in the brew-house. B 
she retired, I took the opportunity of m 
whether the Hill of Kirriemuir was at any | 
distance, and whether I could accomplish a 
to it before breakfast. •* Quite at hand," 
her reply, " you may take a walk to the t< 
it in ten minutes. A great many gentry c 
from all parts of the country to see the Hill 
Its antiquities, as they call them, but for my 
I never visit it myself but when I go to the i 
kets, and on these occasions I am alwavs so n 
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employed looking after my own business, that I 
haveno time to take up myhead with such thiDge." 
" Not at all RurpriBed at that," said I, " for what 
we cBnsee any day wethinklittle of. I remem- 
ber, about thirty years ago, when I went to see 
the Falls of Clyde, the lady with whom we break- 
fasted, on hearing the purpose for which we had 
undertaken so long a journey, lifted up her hands 
in astonishment at our folly, declaring, thatthough 
she had lived all her days within a mile of ihe 
Falls of Clyde, she had never thought it worth 
her while to go even so far Co see them." " I 
suppose," said our Hostess, " that you have 
seen the accounts which are published in the 
Kewspapers about the Hill,* but I am sorry that 
no penon can be found at this early hour to ac- 
company you, and tell you the names of any of 
the places which you may wish to know ; and 
aa for my nephew be must look after the brew- 
ing—and to tell you the truth, hke myself, he 
is no great judge of fine views and antiquities." 
" I have seen the accounts," said I, "which 
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you refer to, to all the world has, and my ct 
sity has been grefttly excited by them ; tfc^^ 
dislike all guides and ciceroneSi fori could k^^^j^ 
bring myself to believe that the nier» knowledge 
6f the name of a j^laoe could add any thing to 
its beauty, and as for autiqulties, I flatter* myself 
that I shall not be loDg in finding them out^ if 
any do exist.'' As I hated all narrow lanes' I 
preferred going to the Hill by the glebe^ a bye 
way which was pointed out to me by my 
landlady's youngest son> a clever little fdlow 
about seven years of age^ and in a few mi-* 
nutes I found myself on tiie summit of the 
eminence. The prospect which the Hill com« 
mands is certainly extensive^ comprehending 
th6 whole of the How of Strathmore, one of 
the most fertile districts, as you know, in Scot- 
land; and which is bounded on the north by 
the Grampians, a chain of mountains stretohing 
fh>m the German Ocean to the AtlantiCi and on 
the south by the Finhaven Hilli, the Sidlaws, 
and the Ochils; but in common with all exten-' 
stve views it has this fault— >the objects, owing to 
the distance, appear diminutive and insignificant. 
There is, for instance, the Castle of Glammis, 
a truly magnificent object ^\iea^^^^^tnisx^i& 
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road to Kirriemuir; but it looks quite contempti- 
ble when seen from the Hill. Nothing appears 
greet, indeed, but the mountaiDs themselves. 
Having looked around me in all directions, and 
having taken notice of the different interesUng 
objects within view, I set myself to discover the 
" cairns," the " standing stone," and the " rock- 
ing atones," for which the Hill is famous. The 
cairns and the standing stone I soon found, but 
the rocking stones I could not discbver. This 
was at the time a great disappointment to me, 
as 1 was extremely anxious to compare them 
with those which I had seen at Kilbarchan, at 
Kells, and at Kirkmichael. I have since learn- 
ed that they are to be found in the midst of a 
quantity of tuize, a little to the north-west of the 
Hill. I shall certainly see them when I return, 
and shall not fail to give you an exact measure- 
ment of them. But though I failed in finding 
the rocking stones, my labours were not alto- 
gether in vain — for ia traversing the Hill back- 
wards and forwards in search of them, I was so 
fortunate as to make what I deemed at the time 
e most important discovery, the evident vestiges 
of an immense number of graves which no ooe, 
it Bj^ears bad even taken Ukkeauo>L\^%<&^»&^^^ 
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A great battle, thought f ^ must have been t 
here> Hud these are the graves of the thotf 
who must have perished in the contest, 
continued I, musing, I must examine them ^ 
greater attention. Here is one larger and bi^^^J^^ 
than any of the rest. It must be the grave or 
some person of distinction. Here are two closely 
United — ^the graves most likely of a father and a , 
son who must have fallen together. In death 
they are noi divided. Here is a cluster of graves^ 
no fewer than five! A most remarkable circum* 
stance — ^brave brothers, no doubt, who must hafe 
perished in the conflict. That huge standing 
stone must have been erected in commemoration 
of tfie battle. I have no doubt that on this very 
spot the great battle between the Romans and 
Caledonians was fought. Here^ pulling out my 
life of Agricola, which I had put into my pocket, 
I began to compare Tacitus' account with the 
localities. Tliat nearest mountain jutting out in 
front of the Grampians, like a huge sentinel, 
must be the Mens Grampius ; and along the de- 
clivities of these heights which intervene between 
that mountain and the place I now stai^d, our 
Caledonian ancestors, thirty thousand in num- 
ber, must have been drawtv w^ \a \i^\5^R ^cwj^ 
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tbe infantry, raDk rifliiig above rank, on thew 
nearut billa; and the charioteen on ths lofsl 
Mpatx beloff-~a moit Impoting Epectacle> Them 
muit liare been a Roman camp at no great dia- 
tanoe, and there must have been a Roman road) 
and now when I thiak of it. General Roy in his 
militarj antiquJtiee, describes a Roman consular 
camp at Oatblaw, and says that there is a Roman 
road at Reedie, which I mjrielf observed on myway 
to Kirriemuir, from the west. Letmeexanunetha 
account more minutely. It is said that die Ro- 
man oavahy were employed pro i)aSi>-— before tbe 
raiapait, as many render the passage. Quite ri- 
diculoiu I Who ever heard of cavalry being so 
employed ? The meaning unqaestionably is, iba 
cavalry were employed instead of a rampart. 
They gave proteciJim te the in&ntry. But where 
must the Roman fleet have been stationed? 
Tacitus says that they had been ordered to pro- 
ceed round the coast, and that afterwards they 
went to tiie Horestii, that is, to Fife. Th«e can 
be no doubtthat, at tite time the greatbattle was 
fei^t, the fleet must have been riding at anchor 
either at Arbroath or at Montrose, no great dis- 
tance from the scene of action. This day I shall 
marie witli a white stone. I AviA. \>cNm.<;iO;i&t^ 
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myself by the discovery which I have just no^ 
made. All who have visited the Hill before 
must have been blind. O teach me humility ! 
O teach me humility ! Before I sleep I shall 
communicate my discovery to Sir Walter Scott 
How he will rejoice ! There you lie, O ye Cale- 
donian heroes ! each in his narrow grave. The 
green sod covers you. No pilgrim visits youj 
no tears are shed over you ; but I venture to say 
that I shall make this spot, on which I now stand 
as fkmous as the plains of Marathon, or the Straitf 
of Thermopylae. Waterloo shall in nothing b< 
superior to it — and men shall come from everj 
comer of Scotia's land to visit you — and fnnr 
you they shall learn patriotism — ^from you th^ 
$hall learn to die for their country. 

While I was pleasing myself with these reflf 
tions, my attention was attracted by a person f 
vancing who appeared to be in great spirits, i 
who was nipping off the heads of the plants f 
shrubs with his cane, as he went along. ( 
nearer inspection, I observed a strap ovf 
shoulder, from which was suspended a lea 
pocket, on which he carefully kept his lef^ 
as if he had been afraid that something f 
escape from it. When I entered into cot 
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tion with him, he let me know that he waaaper- 
son of consideration-'-that he was held in high 
estimation by the ** minister and elders/'— 4hat 
he was entrusted with the care of all the letters to 
the gentlemen in the neighbourhood— -and that 
at present he was on his way to Cortachy Castle^ 
with a padcet to the butler. He told me abO| 
that he had been a soldier in his younger days^ 
a circumstance which, he observed, I must have 
discovered myself, from the manner in which he 
walked-^-and that Colond Kinloch had made u 
man of him* ** Fk«y/' said I^ ** in what reffif 
ment did you serve> and in what battles have yOtt 
been engaged ?" ** I was in the Locah^'^ was 
his reply ; << I hate been three times in Mon- 
trose, but I dare say nothing of the battles X 
have been to, for the elders look a great deal 
sharper after ns than formerly.** ** Wdl,'* 
said f , ^ whatever may be in this, may I adc if 
ever vou heard by tradition of any great battle 
having been fought in this neighbourhood.'' 
<< Eh ! a battle," said my military friend,." many 
a battle has been fought on this very spot, whidi 
I have witnessed with my own eyes^ I tell no 
lieS'^but the greater battle that ever nciuk^'^Ngp:^ 
in tld3 neighbourhood or an^ NAuece ^i»> 
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i •■' • ■ - • . 

-j 

I the great battle of Cloisterbanli 

I fought long before I was bom.' 

I ] . [' battle of Cloisterbank/' said I, ' 

j ' damtris septus! surrounded by I 

''. ' have been fought, my good Sir, Ion 

j : , you or I was bom. But pray," 

J, * ■ ** does it not occur to you that tl 

• V graves 

r "Where heaves the torf in many a mo 

f* Eh !" said he, " graves ! let m 
no man is a better judge of graves 
I helps Rob Roger ; and I declar 
like graves, no to be actual graves, 
— -but arie they not," continued he, 
iiig look, f' some long and some narr 
'^ Our Caledonian ancestors," sal 
race of giants — not like the pun^) 
now people the country; and, asf^ 
of these graves, some ignorant 1 
Had the audacity wantonly to vio 
them, by paring off part of the g 
here are visible marks of the spade 
not all alike, for here is one as 
cu>uld wish-^and now I see that tli 
of them entire,** . *V Aye> \i>xV «S^ 
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ever saw were in church -yards," remarked my 
judge of graves, *' and they all looked to the 
east, but these look to the north." A strong 
proof, thought I, of their antiquity. These gravest 
must have been made in the days of the abori-^ 
ginal inhabitants of the country, long before the^ 
introduction of Christianity into our land. ** And; 
pray," asked I, <' do you know any thing of the 
history of the Standing Stone ?" /' Is there anyr 
legend attached to it ?" " £h 1 any legend at- 
tached to the stone — no, but observe," for we 
had come up to it, '* the Sidlaw side of it lies 
flat on the ground — ^but, at one time, it stood as^ 
upright as the Grampian side — but you must 
know that three merchants came from Dundee, 
and they robbed a rich man in the market, and 
the robbers sat down beside the Standing Stone 
to divide the spoil ; and the Sidlaw side of the 
stone, which you see is a great deal larger than 
any through stone in all our church-yard, fell 
down upon them and buried them all three 
under it ; and Rob Roger says, that when his 
son Cannan comes home from the soldiers we 
are to lift it, and we expect to find the money 
beneath it, understand me, which they took 
from the rich man." HaVvti^ ^\^ql \»r 'C&m^ 
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ijofemitttioDy my military gossip made abow^ and 
bademe good day, reminding himselftbathecotdd 
get no breakfast, till he had reached the Castle, 
where idl the Kirnemuirians were made welcome^ 
and treated like gentlemen. Having palled out 
my watch, Ifound that it was nine o'clock, whkA 
remfaided me that it was time for me to rettita 
to the town. In a few minutes I reached the Inn^ 
where I found material for break&st on the table 
which nught have satisfied a |)nnce. Tea and 
coffee, rolls hot from the oven, new churned but- 
ter, fl^esh eggs, and quantities of bam, tongiie 
and bervfes, all in the highest perfection.'^ 
^ While you have been sleeping,'' said I address* 
ing mjrself to my companion, whom I found 
reading one of the volumes of the Antiquary, 
** I have made a most important discovery. I 
have feund out the identical spot on which the 
great battle between Galgacus and Agricola was 
fought. With Tacitus in my hand, I have com- 
pared all the localitiesi and I am convinced that 
they all agree. I never was satisfied with the 
hypothesis that it was fought at Ardoch, and ^ 
little that it was fought at Ury. I have diis 
morning seen with my own eyes the graves 
where the dead were buried — ^I have seen the 
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three cairns under which the ashes of the chiefs 
repose ; and the huge standing stone erected 
to their memory. I fell in, also, with a person 
who said that he had been a soldier, and who 
expressly informed me that the tradition is^ that 
a great battle was fought in the neighbourhood- 
which goes by the name of the battle of Cloister 
bank." Here our landlady, who had been re- 
quested by us to pour out the tea, began to smile. 
'* Pray Mrs Alexander,'* said I, *• have you ever 
beard of the battle of Cloisterbank ?" " The 
'batde of Cloisterbank ! well may I know some^ 
thing of that battle/' was her reply, " for my 
:goodman, who is now gone, was^ always speak- 
ing of it. He was fond of the soldiers all his 
days, and though aboy no older than my youngest 
SOB, William, he was present at the battle of 
Cloisterbank. It was a pitched battle between the 
fiirmers and the Kirriemoirians, which took place 
in the Spring of 1783 ; but no lives were lost in 
it.'* •* Well, well, ' good lady," said I, in no 
small degree disconcerted, ** but in going to the 
Hill on the way to the markets of which you 
q)oke, did you never observe vestiges of graves ?" 
*' Observe vestiges of graves on the Hill, in ^iu^ 
to the markets," repeaXedi ^Rft, ^>3^ ^^^^ 

o 
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8iii|Mrise : — *^ The maikets are ahrajs 
the HiU itsdf, and Til wager that wl 
Ittve taken for gravea are the seata of tb 
wbieh have been there ever unce I ren 
and when I think of them> I confess tl 
ave not unlike grayea. I hare my tai 
four times a-year.'' My companioni i 
had in his hand the volume of U>e A: 
which he bad been reading, stole a riy g 
my visage, but in compassion, he kmct 
withdrew it. ^ But,** continued our landl 
wonder who could have had the impudei 
hnpose on a gentleman, as it appears I: 
done: — some account should be taken 
his name should be given into the baiU 
you ohaerve any person going to the 
momi&g, William, when you shewed t 
tteman tibe road by the glebe." *< No 
I see, mother," said Uie Iktle boy wi( 
naivete^ '^bitf Colonel Spence, who was 
a letter ftom unde to the castle ; but 1 
thing, eoukl impose oa bo one who wi 
great a simpkton as himself*'' My cor 
who began to perceive how the land 
being amuous to change the subject, n 
iHxr iamliady to giire ua iVia Ydtiuvr) ^^ \5 
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Ml 



of Cloisterbanlc, which the did with the greateit 
good humour. As the Mory ii ioteresting, I 
shall embrace the fint wet day to give you the 
particulars. In the meantime I must stop, for 
my companion, vho ii upon the whole a merci- 
ful mau, (for heonlynutters now and then BOme- 
thing about " Aiken Drum's lang ladle,") has 
comets inform me that dinner is upon the table. 
I ever am, 

My dear Sir, 

Tout's most truly, 

JOMATHAM OlDBXKK, Jun. 
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THE PERSECUTOR'S GRAVI 

BY DAVID VEDDER9 

Author of the " Covenanter'' t Commumo\ 



** There Is a voice in every bill, 

A tongue In every stone; 

The green-wood sings a soog of joy 
■ Since tbou art dead and gone.*' 

AUANCU: 



The dew may fall at gloaming gray. 
And moon-beams light the Boene* 
Bat the torf that wraps thj mouldezini 
Shall ne'er be green. 

No floweret fair shall ever mock 
The grave where th j carcass lies ; 
Bat birds obscene shall nightlj croak 
Thine obsequies. 



AfiGVS At^STH. 

No ipsniTa limbi tbj mound iliill graca, 
Nor iiWMU itOM in air j 
And be** aball ibna ih' aDhkllow'd pltM, 
TbMft'* poluD thei e. 

Tka hare iball a'cr avoid Ibat gronad, 
Tho' ths LoBCera pteu b«hind ; 
Bat than tbe hniaaa nUd boond 



Tba reptile da thia bligbtad grouad 
Shall jearly aptWD ita jtmag ; 
And tba adder erer/ daf ihtll loll 
Iti ferksd tangoe. 

Bj death'! DDarriDg jardin hub'd— 
Beneath Ihia blaated lod 
He alaapB ; — who like > demon Giaih'4 
ThaMUDUofGod. 



r 
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THE SEDUCED'S SONG. 

BT JOSEPH GRANT. 

Sound is thj sleep, mj bonnjr babe, — 

Thj dreams untOQched bj eartblj sadness ;. 

But slumber sbuos tbose wearied ejes« 
That ne'er shall hail a mom of gladness. 

It is thj father's bridal eve — 

And mirth, within his waHs, is waking 

Her blithest notes — and he is gaj. 

Nor thinks on her whose heart is breaking. 

For him I gave mj peace of mind, 
The only treasure worth possessing; 

And, for his sake, I held at nought. 
A tender father*s envied blessing. 

! these were griefs, but heavier far. 

Were those that crushed the hopes I aourishei 
His glowing tows were all forgot. 
And all my hopes for ever perished. 

A father's wrath ia \iV« i!l;i« YivX \ 

Of summer, soon mid luiw^Ati^ ^*»sa^%\ 
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But, O ! the scorn of him we love. 
Is HghtniDg*8 cruel, hopeless blasting. 

Too well beloved, adieu ! adieu ! 

1 curse thee not in anger's blindness j — 
The last fond sigh that stirs my heart. 

Shall be for thee a sigh of kindness. 



JACOB'S DREAM. 
Genesis xxviii, 10 — 15 inclusive. 

BT A. LAIKO. 
I. 

On Bethel's plain the cloud of night had now begun to clos^. 
When, JQumejing on his wearj way, the patriarch sought 

repose— 
The earth was all the bed he found, the stones bis pillow 

were; 
Yet blessed was his Teatin^ pV«LC%— '\aL% Q.^^^^% ^xw%Rs«^. 

there« 
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n. 
And there, in yMm^ lie beMd umfhom eerth to hetTen 
And there the pledge of petce belove, and bliM above waa 

giren — 
And there tfae|ironiae to hnMelf inwapolren foil and free, 
« In erery place wbere'er thoa art— BeAoU lam wkk ihee!'* 

III. 

would the God of Jacob make for me mj nightlj bed-<- 

1 oare not where I laj me down, or rest my wearj head; 
Hia presence is in everj place. His power is still the same. 
With Jacob's jMm for mj head to give me Jacob's dream I 



THE BONNV BRAES O' SCOTLAND. 

BY R. &ILPILLAK» 

Author of «' Original SongSt"* lately pMlehed. 

01 the bonaj braes o' Seotland— aj l^lessin's on them a* 
Maj loTO be foand in ilka cot, an' joy in ilka ha* 
Whane'er a bield, however laigh, bj bnra or brae appears, 
Be therO the gladsome smile o* jonth, the dignity o' years ! 

(H ik% boany braes o' Scotland, sae Uoouia' an' aao fair, 

There's mony a heme o' kindness, an' couthiedwtdlin* there I 
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An' mair o' warldlj happiness than folk wad aeem to ken. 
For contentment in the heart maks the cantj but an' ben ! 

O ! wha wad grasp at fame or power, or walth seek to obtain, 
Be't mang the stormy scenes o' life, or on the roarin' main ? 
Whan the shepherd on his hill , an' the peasant at his pleugh, 
Pind sic a share o* happiness wi' unco sma' ado ! 

The wind may whibthe loud an' cauld, an sleety blasts misr 

blaw, 
Or swirlin' round, in whit'nin* wreaths, may drift the wintry 

snaw ; 
But the gloamin' star comes blinkin', amaist afore he ken. 
An' his wifie's cheerfu' smite maks a canty but an^ ben ! 

O ! the bonny brfies o' Scotland to my remembrance bring 
The lang, )aog simmer sunny day, whan life was in its 

spiring— 
Whan mang the wild flowers wandering, the happy howra 

went by; 
The fotnre wak'ning no a fear, nor yet the past a sigh ! 

Q ! the bonny braes o' Scotland, hame o' the fair an' free,- 
An* hame it is a kindly word, wbare'er that hame may be ; 
My weary steps I'd fain retrace back to the happy days. 
Whan youtbfu* hearts to^eihi^x ^^3*^ ^isAxv^^St^'^'s^s^^^^ 
hqa^y biaes I 
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THE FATALIST. 

That we are the creatures of ctrcumBt 
which we can neither counteract nor cont 
that the iron hand of fate is upon us — and 
struggle how we may, we cannot pass froQ 
der its life-enduring sway, few who have 
the following pages will dispute. 

Of my entrance on the stage of life, 1 1 
lect little. At, I should suppose, my fifth 
I found myself the denizen of a work-hou 
the north of England, where no onekne? 
farther about me than that! bad been ft 
one cold December morning, about four ; 
previous, lying on the roadside, and but p 
defended from the severities of die weathei 
was supposed, fit>m my clothing, or rathe 
nakedness, that I had been lefl there by 
sies — ^but it is immaterial. When aboul 

yeiurs old. Lady of Claredon House, hi 

called to inspect the work-house, (for 

was a charitably ^iiposed lady,) saw me, 

taking, as she called it, ^^ a^Miic^^ %st xm 
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permitted by the orerseers to take me borne 
with her. It was no virtue or merit of mine 
that procured this change in ctrcumstances for 
me: — it was my iate* I was educated by the 
tutor of Lady — 's son, a boy about my own 
age ; but friendship between the son of a Bare* 
net and a work-house boy waft totally out of the 
question. Intercourse with the servants was 
strictly forbidden me ; and, notwithstanding the 
strong contrast between my former and present 
situation in life, I doubt not but that I might 
have been more contented at hard labour in the 
workhouse, than with nothing to do in the 
Baronet's. Twelve years had rolled on in this 
scarcely describable manner, when my kind 
benefactress died. A new scene now opened 
to my view. Sir James had always possessed 
an aversion towards me; and now that she 
was removed who bad kept that aversion 
from being shewn, I knew that my life would 
be any thing but a comfortable one* I was 
not deceived. Tlie lady's darling, as I had 
generally been called, was now treated by every 
one with marked disrespect, and even hatred* 
The Baronet himself took every opportunity of 
taunting me with my dBn[^«M^e»X «X3as^^^\ ^es^ 
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once, when very angiy, although I had given 
him no occasion to be so, asserted that be be-* 
lieved a closer connection had existed between 
his late lady and me than had been held out. 
My gratitude to my lady would not permit me 
to hear her memory so slandered, and I did 
give Sir James a rather pert answer. My doing 
so exasperated him more ; and to degrade me 
as much as possible, I was reduced to the rank, 
and did the work of a common servant. But 
even this did not satisfy him. Some plate went 
amissing. The other servants denied all know- 
ledge of it, and I was accused of having stolen 
it. My protestations of innocence were use- 
less. I was dismissed as a thief and an ingrate^ 
after receiving' by the Baronet's orders, a se« 
vere horsewhipping. It was none of my doings; 
No — it was my fate. 

' I wandered on the road leading from the plactf 
of my unjust disgrace, without a single object if 
view — where to go I knew not. Without ^ 
character — a home^-or a friend in the world, i^ 
one would receive me. I could resolve upi 
nothing — ^my feelings were harrowed and tf 
tured to a degree I had never before experi/ 
ced. 1 had walked for nearly three hours, w) 
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the approach of nightfall, and some feelings of 
hunger, told me that it was time to seek a place 
of repose. I turned off the highway to make for 
the only dwelling that stood in view, when the 
steam of something savoury ascended my nos- 
trils ; and, on looking round, I perceived a band 
of gypsies seated around afire, with a large pot 
suspended above it. Some of them I recollect- 
ed to have previously seen asking charity at 
Claredon House, and I determined to demand a 
share of their provisions. I was heartily wel- 
comed by the gang, who asked few questions 
aft«r they saw that I was almost fainting from 
hunger, and told me that I should now get sup- 
per, which, from the many heads and feathers I 
saw lying beside them, 1 perceived would be 
fbwls. Often are the joys which we think we 
grasp most firmly, destined to be torn from us. 
Just as the chickens were about to be served 
out, a number of constables, accompanied by 
dome labourers, rushed in upon us. That their 
intention was to make some one prisoner, was 
evident. Resistance the gypsies saw to be im- 
practicable, and every one of them taking dif- 
ferent routes, escaped; while 1> >\xw5:.^'«>»\ft5s. 

with the localities, was Be\^e^>oe^w^^'^^^^'^'^ 

p 
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many yards. <' He was seen stealing the poul- 
try — carry the young gallows-bird to the Jus- 
tice/' said one of the labourers. To the Justice 
I was accordingly carried. He was one of those 
country Magistrates who thought shooting a 
hare, or robbing a hen-roost, were the greatest 
crimes that could be committed. Luckily for 
me he had dined before I was ushered into his 
presence. ** How many villains have you 
caught Ned?" asked the man of warrants, as I 
was dragged into his hall of equity. " Only 
one, your Honour — the old ones were too clever 
for us, but we'll be at them yet," was the r^ly 
of Ned, who appeared to be thief-catcher-general 
for the county, and for his Honour, Mr Justice 
Shortlaw, in particular. " Aye — a most evil- 
looking bird," was the comment of the Justice, 
as he eyed me from head to foot ; " but we 
give every one fair play — so what have you got 
to say for yourself?" 1 now related to the Jus- 
tice the circumstances which led to my Connec- 
tion with the gypsies. He heard me patiently. 
" A very likely story that same," said he ; " but 
bring in the witnesses ?" These were accord- 
ingly called ; and one of the agriculturists ac- 
tually swore that he had aeeu me larking about 
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hit roaster's premise* the day before, — "only I 
then was a little blacker, and not quite so well 
dressed." My dress was soon accounted for by 
an old woman declaring that the breeches I 
wore were stolen from her washing green on that 
▼ery morning " The evidence is quite sufficient," 
said the Justice— " his looks are enough to con- 
demn him — he ought to be hanged, but I am 
very lenient. You, sir," said he, turning to me 
■with a look meant to be a terror-striking one, 
but at which, despite of my situation, I could 
scarcely retain my gravity, ■' will be taken from 
tiij/B place, and delivered to the hands of Captain 
Crosby, of the — Regiment of Infantry, for the 
purpose of serving His Most Gmcioui Majesty 
as a soldier, and for which sentence you may 
tbaok my lenient disposition. Remove htm, 
Ned." My tears and protestations of innocence 
were alike unheeded, and I was thrust into a 
cellar to await the morning for the completion 
of my sentence. 

Thus left to ruminate on my lot, I cursed — 
bitterly cursed bim whose injustice had sent me 
forth into the world a homeless and friendless 
wanderer. To such a pitch did my anger rise 
that I resolved to destroy myself. I saw no 
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means of executing my purpose, except dstsl 
out my brains against the wall. I tried < 
stroke, which alighted on a piece of rotten wc^^^^^ 
instead of stone. This was quite sufficient: ,^ ^ 
stop my designs in that quarter ; and a Ut/y^ 
cooled in my rage, I sat down gloomily. Here 
was If conscious of having committed none of i 
the crimes with which I was charged, — whipped 
almost to death the one day for an offence of 
which 1 knew nothing — the next, condemned, a^ 
a strolling vagabond and a robber of hen-roosts, 
to place my body for the stoppage of some 
Frenchman's bullet, merely because I had b^n 
thrown, by necessity, for a few minutes, into the 
company of a band of vagrants. Well, well; 
be it so. It was my fate ; and I could no more 
have avoided it, than I could have resisted the 
decree which called me into existence. 

Next morning, in accordance with my sen* 
tence, I was conveyed to Captain Crosby's re- 
cruiting party, and afler some hesitation took 
the oath to remain a true and faithful servant 
of His Majesty. I found that a soldier's life on 
a recruiting station, suited me excellently. Drink- 
ing, and wheedling unfortunates to join our va- 
liant band, formed the greater part of our occu; 



\ 



ANGUS ALBUM. 161 

pation. But this did not last long. The French 
Revolution was then at its height, and we were 
ordered to the Peninsula. Oporto was our des- 
tination. It will be needless for me to go over 
what has been so often done — the events of the 
bloody war that followed : suffice it to say, that 
I was soon promoted to the office of body-ser' 
vant to our captain. Shortly after our arrival, a 
part of our regiment was ordered to storm some 
extensive flour mills, which an advanced guard 
of the French had possession of, and to which I 
volunteered my services. The mHls were situated 
on the bank of a small stream which ran between 
a precipitous range of hills, on the one side of 
which lay our army, and on the other the enemy. 
The mills were on the French side of the stream, 
and as they were well defended, to dispossess the 
occupants we saw would be not a little difficult. 
Our force was about one hundred, commanded 
by a captain. We set out at ten o'clock at night ; 
it was very dark, and a drizzling rain commenc- 
ed. We had calculated on taking the French 
by surprise, but in this we found ourselves mis- 
taken. Just as we were about halfway down 
the glen, immediately opposite, and not two 
hundred yards distant irom the mills, a shot was 
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fired, and instantly a whole side of the mills was 
illuminated by the rapid discharge of the enemy's 
musketry, which clearly showed us that their posi-.- 
lion was defended by a force equal at least to ours ; 
and haying the advantage of two small cannon, 
which were kept incessantly pouring grape shot 
in our direction. The order to lie down was 
silently passed along our ranks* On sheltering 
ourselves behind the fragments of rock and stone, 
each as he best could, I looked upon the scene 
before us, without the smallest idea of danger 
crossing my mind. One whole side of the build- 
ings was blazing by the constant fire kept up 
by the enemy. I could see the soldiers as they 
passed from one quarter to another, pointing 
their guns to almost every part of the glen, but 
the greater part of the shot passed over our 
heads. I lay greatly enjoying the scene till I 
received a slight wound in the shoulder from a 
bullet, which had started from a stone beside me. 
This called to my mind, that I was witnessing 
something more serious than a mere exhibition 
of fireworks, for as such only I had viewed them 
before. In a few minutes the order was given 
to '* charge." This I did not much like, but I 
was obliged to move oiv V7\\K IVie r«st« We 



ANGUS ALBUM. 16Z 

scrambled down the glen as quidcly as possible 
till having passed the stream^ a shout was raised, 
and we rushed to the attack. A destructive fire 
was now opened on us, which made many a one 
pause in their ascent* ** Give them a volley my 
boys/' was the command of our officer. On fir* 
ing, another shout was raised, and we hurried up 
to a small knoll on which were from sixty to se- 
venty of the enemy, and in two minutes we were 
driving them before us with our bayonets. All 
this time I had been carried on by the rest, to- 
tally insensible of what I was about ; but was 
jBOon called to my senses by receiving a severe 
wound in the left arm. I now became quite 
outrageous, rushing forward like a madman, and 
thrusting my bayonet in all directions, and 
wholly regardless of danger; during this paroxysm, 
I received several stabs, of which at the time I 
had no feeling. The position was still vigorous- 
ly maintained by the enemy ; when a part of our 
men which had been sent up the glen, cross- 
ing the stream, suddenly attacked them in the 
rear; — their confusion became universal, and 
ignorant of our strength they immediately threw 
down their arms. We found in the place up- 
wards of 150 men, independent of about 20 
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killed in the attack, while our own force di 
now amount to seventy ; above twenty hav-f ^ 
been killed, and ten wounded. I lay ber& ^ 
*onie days insensible, and on recovering fo x^^^ 
I had been made a corporal ; one of the co^ym^^ 
nds of our party having been killed in the attack. 
Fear was now completely cured, and I went 
on, fighting the one day and sleeping the oliier, 
quite to my satisfaction, although I found my 
companions quickly disappearing, only to be suc- 
ceeded by fresh levies destined to the same fate. 
That every bullet has its billet is a belief pecu* 
liarly suited to the soldier. Under it he un« 
flinchingly faces the most galling fire, and never 
shews his back to the enemy till disabled, and 
then, too, with the idea that the very bullet he 
has in his leg was made for it. Time thus pass- 
ed away, registered only hy the number of bat- 
tles we had fought, when I found myself a ser- 
geant, and by some means or other in favour 
with the Colonel ; how I gained it I cannot tell. 
Officers now becoming scarce I was one day sent 
out at the head of a foraging party. After 
searching in various directions without much 
success, we entered a wood, with the intention of 
cutting the long grass for the horses of our party, 
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when I observed three persons on horseback, 
apparently peasants, endeavouring to avoid us* 
I instantly ordered the men to surround them^ 
and, riding up, commanded them to surrender* 
I was answered by a shot from each as they en-f 
deavoured to spring past ; when, seizing my pis* 
tols, I shot one of them dead, and the men com- 
ing up to my assistance, the others were secured. 
They were immediately conveyed to our com- 
manding officer, and on a search, were found 
to be the bearers of a correspondence, which Jed 
to the detection of a considerable conspiracy 
among our Spanish auxiliaries. For this fortu- 
nate seizure I was raised to the rank of ensign. 
Here was I, in the space of three years, by a 
chain of fortunate circumstances, and without 
an atom of exertion or courage more than I saw 
put forth by thousands around me, raised from a 
condemned hen-stealer to the station of a gen- 
tleman. Well, it was my fate. My new com- 
peers looked coldly on me for some time. It 
hurt their feelings of pride to see a man raised 
from the ranks to an equahty with themselves; 
but to be subjected to the same dangers and dif- 
ficulties makes people more companionable, and 
their feeling soon gave place to one at least of 
association. 
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Battle now followed battle in quicA: 5£/t3^ 
sion, thinning the ranks of many a worthy o^ 
and I, of course, was promoted. The regime^ ^ 
which I belonged for some time formed the adv-^^ 
ed guard, and it fell to my lot pretty often to l^sn 
charge of a picquet. No part of a soldier's duty 
had more delights for me than this. It had a 
calm, yet spirit-stirring feeling, which much more 
splendid duties want. The position which I 
generally occupied was on the brow of a hill, 
which commanded a view of the enemy ; and, 
during the night, to walk from post to post see- 
ing that the men were at their duty, and some- 
times when the darkness permitted it, stealing 
forward to observe the French picquets which 
were frequently stationed within 100 yards of 
ours, combined to form a pastime to me very 
pleasing. One night when engaged at this duty 
I heard movements among the enemy's picquets. 
which sounded somewhat suspicious, and I re- 
solved to go as near as possible, for the purpose 
of getting intelligence of their intentions. I had 
not advanced above 50 yards when I was sur- 
rounded and seized by a small party of a French 
picquet, apparently on the same errand as ray- 
self, and told that the least attempt at speech oi 
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escape would be the signal for blowing oat my 
brains, — while one fellow cocked his pistol, and 
clapping it to my ear, gave me ocular demon- 
stration that he would be ready to execute any 
command of that nature. Under these circum- 
stances I had no alternative but to submit with 
the best grace I could. I was hurried forward 
about a mile nearer the French lines, when my 
captors lefl me in custody of the fellow who had 
shewn such a readiness to pistol me. When left 
by ourselves I endeavoured, by means of vast 
promises, to induce my guard to allow me to 
escape, but he was quite obdurate. At first he 
pretended not to understand what I said ; but 
when he ascertained that I had no money upon 
me, and that all my ransom would be in pro^ 
speclu, he coolly informed me, that if I said any 
thing more on the subject, he would make the 
point of his bayonet acquainted with the interior 
of my body. Next morning I was taken before 
the commander for the purpose of examination ; 
and to me most unaccountably, he was possessed 
of the notion that I was a subject of France, and 
acting as a spy to the British. Nothing that I 
could say would shake his belief; while my tam- 
pering with the sentinel was brought forward as 
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loosened; and tearing tibebftQcb^ from my 
I was met by the gratifyii^ prospect of a po^ii^ 
fol body of our cavalry in full pursuit of the 
treating army, who shortly before wero to fiave 
been the witnesses of my executmn. WitMsa 
few yards of me lay the sentinel with the mm 
grin On his countenance^ temdertd ten times 
more ghastly by a de^ sabre cut across his tea^ 
pies. I could scarcely refrsfin entingtiishii^ thtf 
feeble spark of life which remained in him. He^ 
caught a glimpse of me conterapUrting bis sitaa* 
tion, and, in the fruitless endeavour of dasbiiig 
his bayonet at me, expired. I owed my haa^ 
breadth escape to the fortunate arrivfal of ale* 
inforcement to our army, when an attack had 
been determined on. One wing of the eneray 
was assailed by the infantryi the cornnamderV 
attention being called to that part of the 
field, while the other wii^ in full retreat was 
pressed by our cavahry. In the confusbn 
which followed I was thrown down, and my 
guards requiring all their attention to their own 
safety, allowed me to escape. 

For some time affairs went on in their nsud 
routme of fighting and pursuit, until the army 
went hito winter quarlsePs. In the neighbour^ 
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toed of ««r iMian lived a fiunily, to vfaom I 
liad rendered wme trifling wrvicet, fin- wfaich 
tfiejr were verjr grateful, and to thmr circle I was 
a frequent and velcome viaitor. To one m 
nnaccuatomed to aaj approaches of friend- 
■li^ as I had been, these attentions were 
gratifjwg in tbe cxtrene. The^ had a dai^h- 
ter,— aa ordy one, — ^yoong and beautiful, — 
■nd in ber wnipaDy I often passed hours when 
tlie other menben of tbe farailj' were differentlf 
engaged- The contcqu^tcee may be earil^ 
fereseeo. I loved her. But, oh I how liuie 
fdeft does that word, as generally u»ed, convey 
iBf my feeUngs. Other* Irave parents, brothers, 
mter^ and fiiendi, to divide it with. Of these I 
had aone~-8nd pone but these similarly ciroum- 
Btonised can judge of diat concenirated depth of 
feeling with which I t«^rded Rosidie. Wor& 
■tie too poOT to expreas the almost maddening 
delight with whitSh I heard her acknowledge a 
tttata of aSeciion. Her parents saw our luve, 
tad appVored of it. My days now passed aioag 
io one uninterrupted atream of boundleM hap* 
(tiness. The minuteBt part of the winter moua- 
U^ soenaj y«t Jives in my memory, where 
fiatalic, n tiu; n^w tone and energetic ]»- 
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guage of Spain, described what we fondly hoped 
would be our future lot. But these dreams of 
bliss have passed away. I returned, after a 
hard fought battle, and found, where two days 
before I had left peace and contentment, a 
blackened ruin. In its entrance lay the bodies 
of the father and his two sons, who had died 
surrounded by a heap of foes. In the room 
where I had so often listened to the witching 
song of my love, was the half-burned body of 
her mother, and, howling beside it, the ravished 
and maniac remnant of my own Rosalie. She 
knew me not ; and on my entrance she fled, 
crying, << Oh ! take me rather than that.'' But 
death came to her relief, — and she died in my 
arms. I shed no tears ; that fountain seemed 
to be shut. A madness for revenge seized me. 
For it alone I lived, and in every field where 
I fought I was the foremost. With ** Rosalie 
and vengeance," for my battle cry, I rushed 
to the assault with the fury of the robbed 
lioness. The life I bore seemed to be 
charmed. Wounds which others sunk under 
only roused me to a higher pitch of mad- 
ness. I counted the days merely as they 
gave me more ample s\avm\ii&T) ^xkd iu(^ 5^\idi t 
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fbu^t tfaoir «ajr aeroM tbe Pyleaeea to the 
4wut of FnBoe, Apportunities of this were not 
-VKD^iig. But peace wai procbu'med before my 
'thinCiw- revenge wuntiated. In tJae fUMage 
■to Gagkndi ft tinva nrcrwak ua, and hundredt 
lAime return would have been hailed bj aniu- 
«u parent! and desponding loversi obIj aaw the 
■«^ite dift of Albion to find a waterj grave at 
their fiiot, wbile I. — I who bed oouned death 
with tbe itntucj of a loveiv— I who Uved but 
Sat Rvei^e— I atone vas aaved. 

For yean I lived I Icnew not how, snd my 
pBMOiM were beginning to einlc into aoMediit^ 
of a plea^ng melancholy, andlife«eemedtafaa*e 
aome charmB for me, when a whole family in mj 
neighbourhood was unaccountably murdered. 
Plunder had not been the object of the perpe- 
trators, as tbe property was untouched. From 
my retired and at times strange conduct, Buspi- 
cions fell on me. I was charged with the crime. 
My conduct in Spam was brought against me, 
and my most sacred feelings cruelly probed, and 
although not the slightest vestige of evidence wa> 
against roe, I was condemned to be confined in 

« mai1.hnii» fnr life. • • • T<i.mnrH.»h 
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seems is destined for my entty on thi 
But no. I shall never hear ^he note 
serted lover — ^the foiled projector, a: 
ed religionist, nor see them crouch 
scowl of a savage keeper. Here, i 
fate is in my own hands. My piste 
Rosalie! my last thought is of thee. 
I passed the few and fleeting momei 
ness that have broken the otherwise i 
ed chain of my merely animal exii 
the only relic of thee that now rei 
gaze the last of earthly looks. 'Tie 
raven locks, the gifl of that hour whi 
ed you loved me. * * * Rosa 
thee • ♦ * 
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Til moil], and tha infant breeie Tsjoices 

Amid tbe floirsrg gf tbe wildirood grsen ; 
And tbe nierrj birdi tune (Ii«ir gsnile TOicei 
Deep in tbe bigb tres's leify acretn. 

Far in iba gUus ihe gray miit leal* ; 
From (he gats* of the eait eomai the king of daj. 
And the nouDtaiD* doa tbair goldan Teata, 
To watoome him on tia aparkliag waj, 

O! who iroold waate in alotbrnl alumbci 

I1ie balmj reigo of the moroiDg hour. 

When bealtbfal aweeti, in bliMful aombar. 

Hail the waud'ier in vood and bower. 

Airaj to the hill, vbeie the glaaaj atream 

la ruabing in gladneaa onita way ; 

Away to the rales, where the broad labaa gleam 
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Thj mind sball partake of the dewy spiendaar. 

That nature is shedding on all aroand ; 
And the tboogbts of thy heart be fresh and ten^ 
When sweet is the wood and the river's 8oun^_^ 
And man shall become to thy soul more <2^nu> 
And hope shall pnt on a smile more kind. 
And the woes of life shall disappear. 
And hallowed feelings shall bless thj mind. 



SOOTTISH MUSIC. 

MY CAVTAUf CflAR].£S.OKAT, ROYAJL MARINE*. 



•** Strike ep, my maitert! 



But toueh the cbordft with a religiou* aoftocM ; 
Teach cound to warble thro* the night** dull ear. 
Till meUmcholy iiart from her re|)Ose 
And eaitlcuicta grow convert to attention.** 

OU> f XAT. 



O I sweet are Scotland's Ijrio stxains, 
Of dajs long past tbe sole remains ; 
By nameless bards her lajs were sung 
And sav*d b? dark traditions tongae ; 
But sweeter far than Doric rhjme 
Her melodies of olden time. 
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1 sweet are thej as mavis' note, 
Wild warbled tbro'its little throat; 
Sweet as the early skj-Iark's straia, 
When spring walks tiptoe o*er the plain ; 
Soft as the winds at evening's close. 
When dew hangs on the blushing rose i 
Soft as the tinkling summer*s rill 
Wandering adown the mossj hill ; 
Soft as the female's love-fraught sigh. 
Beneath a watchful guardian's eje ; 
More plaintive than the blackbird's song, 
When evening stills the choral throng ; ' 
More mournful than the nightingale. 
When not a whisper stirs the vale ; 

As simple as the cuckoo's lay 

Heard from the wood at close of day ; 

Or Angel's harps, when martyrs die. 

Heard chiming from the balmy sky ! 

O ! when shall I on Fijhn plain 

List to her melodies again. 

As erst in winter nights so drear, 

They fell on my delighted ear 1 

They charm 'd my heart, — and, sooth to sa/, 

I've heaved a sigh o'er Bobin Gray. 

('* That gray-hair'd chivalrous old man" 

Mayhap was chieftain of the clan !) 
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! wbem thtll JIfttlfo'f raia'd wall. 
The memorj of the put roeall % 
Sweet Gaia Water roood me soil, 
Or £we BtigiU Mmitm thrill m j tool 1 
That chauot, a^ tweet as Iover*t Toert, 
•• The boDOj brooti o' Cowdkn Xnowe*^ 
Ope m J heart to loTe't toft woet 1 
When shall I list that plaiiiti?e laj < 
ThefargtiJlower»ar€ weit tuoag i '* 
O'er mj sad heart the notes prevAil, 
Of JTo/y. Wa^*» woefol tale ! 
Or that tad dirgo^withoat a marrow-^ 
My true Jove found a grave in Yarrow /** 
Or Highlmnd Mary* tender ttraiu, 
Snffase mj ejes with teara again? 
For I have o'er the harp-strings bent, 
And felt aong's sweetest ravishment! 

Enchanting ttrains \ mde» tiaapUi, wild^ 

1 loved thee froM a Torj ebild i-^- 
When wedded to the poet's aong» 

Their haissonjr it half divine ; 

The mingled strains mjr jojt prolong \^^ 

i Vkve \n dayi o' atiJtf hmg eyne t 

Mute is my harp, and closed the strain ^ 

When shall I wake its notet agaia I 

Cove of Cork* 1 
Wh January^ I833i X 
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HER£*S LADS TO BAITU OUR LASSfiS Y£T» 

BY A. I.AtNd* 

There's lads to baith our lasses yet^ 
Our glaiketf gigglet, lasses jet*^ 
We thochc for laog that thejr wad sit| 
But its like tbej'll baith be married jet j 
Yestreen atween the licbt and darki 
As we gade ont to dip our sark^* 
Twa brankin lads cam to the gate-M 
There's lads to baith our lasses jet« 

Ye neimr saw slo Iasse« yet^ 

Sic glaiket, gigglet, lasses jet-^ 

Tbej hae na bahb ae bodie's wit. 

But its like thef wilt be married jet i'^ 

O wearj fa^ the warM*s gear^ 

Tbe sonks an' bridle sell the mara-« 

Gin thej bad nae tochef gude to get| 

The ne^er a lad Wad seen them jet^ 

a A Ballowc^ca <Serciiioiiyt 
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THE BATTLE OF CLOISTERBAN^ 



■* And cries of war, and fiery-footal haste. 
And whet of sword, and furbishing of spear ;-> 
Hinds left their lands half ploughed, a seedless watte. 
And robb*d their ploughs of coultei and of share,— 
A boon to Mais." 



There is perhaps no event in the history of 
Kirriemuir contemplated with more interest than 
that which has been commonly denominated the 
Battle of Cloisterbank. It may be of import- 
ance, before we attempt to give a description 
of it, briefly to recant some of the causes which 
brought about this memorable contest. It will 
be remembered by many still living, that for a 
series of years previous to 1782, thftjorops in 
this country had been most abundant/ in con- 
sequence of which the price of grain was un- 
commonly low, — the oatmeal varying from ten 
to twelve shillings per boll. In the latter end 
of the season in quesl\OTi>\vo^e;N«T>^^^^^8l5sv« 
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becaitie so un&vourable, that la the month of 
October the com remained uncut, whibt the 
snow lay on the ground to the depth of sereral 
feet, (hence arose the cognomen of the ** snawy 
hairst,**) the e£Pect of which produced a great 
d^ciency in the quantity and quality of the 
crops ; so pauch so, indeed, in the former de- 
gree, that notwithstanding the fruitfulness that 
had preceded it, by the month of April in the 
following spring, a most distressing scarcity of 
bread had become general. The inhabitants 
of Kirriemuir, in accordance with the then pre- 
vailing opinion, ascribed all the privations which 
they endured for lack of food to the farmers, 
who, they imagined, were keeping up the former 
bounties of providence, in order to facilitate a 
rise in price. This suspicion, however, though 
not encirely groundless, was found to be consi* 
derably exaggerated ; and in some instances the 
farmers themselves were actually participating 
in the general calamity ; for, although the meal 
had advanced to double the cost of the preced- 
ing year, the difficulty of obtaining it at any 
price was so great, that want and starvation seem- 
ed inevitable. As the scanty supply of me^\x«»«3^- 
ed the market, it was Va^XaiiXX^ \itfj^^>> «sx^ 
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j^Qte individvalfl ^ne^dHamed it> wht^se A. 
4»|De|ig^ emW^ them tQ reach the ex^^^ 
whilst tl^ le#8 fprtitfial^y after enduting tl^^ 
$ig^ occasiQ^ed t^y 9iich struggjes, had k^^^^ 
the mortification of coming off empty hst^^/^^ 
In this state mattars continued till the spring of 
1763 was pretty &r advanced, when the peoplei 
goaded on by famine pn the one hand, and stung 
with resentmait towards the fanners on die 
other, formed the scheme of visiting the dtf- 
fiupent farm towns in their vicinity, and empQdag 
by force those stores which they found had been 
much amplified in their heated imaginaticNis. 
For this purpose a regulariy organized combi- 
nation was en|;(ered into, and so wellj arranged 
w«e its operations, that, had they been correet 
in their adculatioas respecting the aforesaid 
hoaids, the scheme would have borne something 
Vk^ plausibility on the face of it. The plan 
adopted by the association was as follows : — 
Having provided themsdves with carts, they 
proceed to the abodes of the farmers in the 
neighbourfapodi where, having violently seized 
such quantities of meal as could be found, they 
brought it to Kirriemuir, and sold it at the 
market price, which was invariably delivered up 
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ta the proprietors witboat dfammttion. Td gin 
the coofederac; an sppenance of legamyy th» 
danm BwHe wu compdlri to jom in tfaett tm 

Howeter eqsitd^ tin* aietliod of tniSe night 
apptw Co othent h beoane extremdj iAaoiiw 
10 tbe Anneii^ who, on ap f i y'ui g to tlw autbori- 
ttet ib Forfv for proteetioBi and finding the ana 
8f justfca powerleas in their defenee, entered in< 
to a counter oonAiiiKtion for die pitrpDM of pra- 
tepfyig tbe Older of fitir ckaUi^. At a eoaroi' 
tion of tbe&e irriiaeed hoibimdnen it wai w 
•olved, tbat radier than taMely Mitmiit to fbeie 
eftdngQB, tb«7 woidd manfoHy take vfiianmiaA 
carry btf tbe war to the utttr extirpatioii ot Aa 
plttideiNira. 

On the norhin^ of the Stri of Afn^ 178S, 

igtesahly to thk meigMBAiwni retdhttinnr and 

med with firelocks, pitohfiKfcs, sc>ftbes,> oocd- 

Kj gfapes, cintiiT &c. (be yeonHary of the 

uroondidg coontrj, to the number of tAout 

O cavah^, and 300 ioffUiWy, aMembled at 

MetoD, fou^ milet to the westward of Sir. 

nuir. After choosing leaders> the next tnsric 

fiionour Wfiilch distingiiisfaed every nUin 

ing thenr was that of a cross ohaft' bet#eeu 

R2 
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the Bhouldersy in order that no one might be cut 
do«m by mistake in the heat of battle. The 
roll having been called, each man was serred 
with ale and whisky in abundance, to stay his 
stomach till the battle was won, when the more 
mibstantial gratification of a good dinner (which 
was then in preparation) should reward his 
toils. Solacing themselves with this consolation 
the word '^ march" was obeyed with an alacrity 
which at once bespoke the zeal and aptitude, of 
these tvarlike retributionists. Firmly resolved 
upon the achievement of deeds of bravery and 
of blood, these clodpole heroes directed their 
course towards Kiq^emuir, which they had de- 
termined should that day be levelled with the 
ground. The van, consisting of the cavalry, was 
led by the gudemen of Cowbelchie and Cul- 
hauk ; whilst the command of the infantry de- 
volved upon '^ mine host of Littleton." These 
doughty commanders, in the ardour of their en- 
thusiasm, and vieing with either in the art of 
rhetoric, alternately cheered on their follower 
by such ebullitions as they deemed best cf^ 
culated to keep alive their animosity. *' 
thinkin'," said Culhauk, addressing a g 
who rode by his side, and nvVio were.- 
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devouring the heroic effusioDs which fell fhim 
his lips; '^ I'm thinkin' that ere yonder sun 
that noo guides our path has sunk ahint the 
Knock o' Lentrathen/ the Killymurians will hae 
learnt hoo to estimat the wirth o' our displea- 
Eur." <* That they wull," responded a stout 
yeoman^ who bestrode a bony work-horse not 
less than nineteen hands high, armed with a 
scythe constructed in the form of a huge An- 
drea Ferara, and which he swung around him 
with as much apparent ease as if the ponderous 
weapon had been a * thraw-crook ;' " my certie, 
billies/' he continued, '< an' I waur ance within 
reek o' them, I'se sned aff their heads as clean 
and fest as ere I did burr thrissles." *^ Hooly ! 
hooly ! Crathy lad," exclaimed Saunders Vo- 
lume of the Grange, as he warily receded be- 
yond the vicinity of the implement which the 
owner persisted in plying somewhat premature- 
ly ; " Eh ! wo, Dupplin," he added, pulling up 
his war-horse, to ascertain the cause of a sudden 
panic which had seized the party on reaching 
Cloisterbank, a gentle eminence a little to the 
northward of the famous Roman road, and about 
one mile to the west of Kirriemuir, whence the 

* A Hill in the neJighbouihood. 
B.3 
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menacing array of the cliimney top» of the latter 
place had become visible. Here a simultaneous 
halt was made as if to collect breath, and a gen- 
tle demur began to manifest itself through the 
whole corps, notwithstanding the aforesaid po- 
tation, which had been calculated on as suffi- 
cient to '^ screw their courage to the sticking 
point." In vain did Culhauk and Littleton at- 
tempt to rally their terror-stricken followers by 
the exhibition of symptoms of courage. ** For- 
ward, my men-at-arms," said Littleton ; *^ this 
is no time for dallying ; we have only a love- 
dairg before our hands till kail'timef the accom- 
plishment of which you will find less difficult 
than your most sanguine hopes anticipate." 
« Umph ! that's a' very fine taukin'," replied 
John Ostler of Cauldside, lifting his bonnet as a 
token of respect towards his general, while at 
the same time the removal afibrded him more 
ample scope for the scratching of his head, a 
habitual preliminary with John, whenever he 
happened to be in doubt or difficulty ;"—-^^ there's 
nae doot,'' he said, addressing himself to the 
last speaker, << but the kail-pot o' Littleton*! 
playin' bonny an* broon e'now, an' may fumifh 
a blythe meltit to those wha may return to par- 
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tak o' its contents, but," continued John, rais- 
ing himself in his stirrups, and making a long 
neck towards Kirriemuir, '^ Tm jalousin', that 
gin thae cross-grained vnever bodies get time to 
muster their forces, we may e*en find the guUy 
hauden o^e the dike on's wi' a vengeance, an' 
in that case it may pruv that some wames may 
turn oot no that vera kail-tight gin a' the play- 
be played — ^mair by token, for, gin my lugs 
Innna deceivin' me, I hear the douf o' Geordie 
Bamet's drum beatin' to airms, which convinces 
me they hae gotten speerins o' our approach." 
<< That's my mind till a hair," reiterated the 
Miller of Drakemire, '^ an' I'm no free o' being 
doobious that oor meal's a' daigh alreddy ; for 
I've been notishin a wheen hafflin callants play- 
in teet-bo oot owre the Know-head this fell ma- 
ment ; an' there's nae doot but they hae been 
stationed there to watch oor motions." These, 
and such like chicken-hearted surmises, awaken- 
ed serious reflections as to the termination of so 
daring an enterprize as the sack of Kirriemuir ; 
consequently the body of farmers in taking their 
sum of courage into account, foresaw that 
their defeat in such circumstances amounted to 
little short of a dead certainty. 
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In this dilemma, [h council of war was i^^/j 
where 'Culhauk's motion for prosecuting ^j^^ 
siege fell entirely to the ground, and the xaSler^ 
speculation on thejscore of treaty had well nigh 
shared a similar fate, by the toamUk with which 
Cauldside supported the expediency^ of imme- 
diate retreat. After a good deal of /' argle- 
batgle,** as Saunders Volume termed their argu- 
mentations, it was agreed to send a summons to 
the town, demanding a surrender of the ring- 
leaders in the late pillages, in order that they 
might undergo such punishment as the council 
of farmers, at Cloisterbank assembled, mightthink 
fit to impose. To ascertain how this message 
was received by the opposite party, it will be 
necessary to step over the way to Kirriemuir, 
where, as John Ostler had anticipated, the 
alarum bell had sounded, and, agreeably to its 
mmmons, the inhabitants, old and young, gentle 
and simple, male and female, left their houses, 
and adopted the profession of arms in order to 
repel the threatened invasion. There is no war 
wherein a people will enter with a more despe- 
rate enthusiasm than that where their daily 
bread is concerned ; and it was so in this case. 
After a^ brief consultation, the Kirriemuirians 
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resolved on giving the besiegers a warm re- 
ception. For this purpose, every avenue, ex- 
cept that by which their devoted victims should 
enter, was barricaded with carts, barrows, &c., 
whilst the populace, bearing such implements 
of death as could be procured, and headed by 
the town-guard (in these days a very formidable 
body) with their halberts, anxiously awaited the 
attack, determining that not one of the intrud- 
ers should escape that vengeance which their 
temerity had awakened. The army contained, 
men of every condition in the village, nor were 
the women slack in taking up arms to^ '^ doff 
their dire distresses," several o£ them appear- 
ing to outshine their better-halves in point of 
bravery. Assuming the character of indus- 
trious soldiers, the Kirriemuirians were busily 
employed in forming the order of defence, when 
an ambassador from the farmers entered the 
town, with the terma before alluded to. Instead 
of complying with the demand, which only serv- 
ed to add fury to their former ire, the menaced 
party scouted the idea of negociation by express- 
ing their anxiety to attack the intruders on their 
own ground. A wily townsman who had pre- 
viously viewed the afiair as bombastical, on per- 
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ceiviiig chat mitlfirs were to be ean^ Bome-^ 
what beyond a jeke, mterposed his good ot^Ge» 
by way of peace-iiiiA:er. 

'* The herald, who a merchant was, 
AKematelj espoased the cause 
Of either partj, as transition 
Placed him i& (hie, or that posi^tt ; 
Lett war should crimp his eeoopatioil. 
He strbve for reconcillationt" 

This mdividaat on visiting the yeomanry post, 
assured thera that an attack upoti the tdwn woold 
be attended with e:&treme peril, seeing the metL- 
adng attitude and appointment of the inhabit^ 
adts. On the other hand, he represented to the 
Kirriemtiirians the death-dealing appearance of 
the fiirmersy whose bright buniished scythes, &c, 
added to their deeply detoted thirst fot veti- 
geance, ih the event of aan onslatrght, wouti 
in all probability exterminate their foes, both' 
root and branch. 

It is tfeedTess to add, that this liiethod ofmf 
midation had a petrifying tetodettcy On f 
knights of the mould, whose stomachs foip J 
fight had previously become somewhat nausf 
ed. But so paltry an artifice^ produced y&/ 
tie effect on their adversaries, 'wtio, *' K "^ 
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jthte ti4]|9gs of the f^e's 9ppiK¥icb/' as widl as 
" ijeapatient of delay " at length sallied forth en 
mas^9 and in a tnc^ introduced themselves to 
the nQtU^e of the ttffdy occupants of the battle 
geld. PiiinfpuDdered, and qjoaking with fear at 
appes^Tince of so miwelcoiBe a phenomenon, the 
terrified tilters of the ground set upa piteous yell ! 
Not douhtuig but that this exclamation was 
mea^t^ express both defiance and derisiooy the 
townsmen deemed it expendient to feel the real 
pulse of their affections, by returning the corapli* 
ment, with the addition of a volley of sUmes, follow- 
ed up by an immediate charge. O ye gods ! if tha 
bare anticipation of a disastrous encounter had 
awakeqed such gloomy forebodings, what a cli- 
max of dread must have bee^^ produced by this 
actual reali^^ation of those vary fears. Let it 
suffice to say, that the shock occaaioned by the 
onset threw the farmers into indescribable con- 
fusion, to whom it occurred that 

** He who fights and runs away, 
May live to fight another day :" 

consequently, they began to fly in all directions, 
closely pursued by their infuriated foes. 

The only defensive action on the part of the 
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ftrmersy which is worthy of being put 
was performed by the headsman al 
tioned, while turning his back on t 
velocity of which evolution accidc 
charged a horse pistol with which he 
bered. The report of the piece> acdn 
put his chaiger in so convenient a n 
the rider felt no inclination to restrain 
had got within a " tether's length/' 

j stable yard. In the progress of his ret 

ders Volume thinking that he had 
his pursuers, bethought him of ind 
pinch of snuff in security. Accordin 
forth his mull, he was just in the acf 

^ his nose with its contents, when to 1 

sible mortificationgiwhiz came a sto^ 

j ed the odoriferous repository out c 

Looking round to ascertain the car 

^ expected disaster, Saunders* eye br 

. by the sight of the masculine f 

Mann, girded with an apron-fuU 
taking the windward side of a h 
intercept his passage. Appall 
ward apparition, instead of dif 
up his fallen treasure, Saunder 

i horse, and scampered off, lei 
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prey to the enemy. To follow the vari- 
e8> or to enumerate the yarious catas- 
nrhich befel the '^ yeomen bold/' is more 
y or we suppose our readers, would be 
nrith. We shall, therefore, conclude our 
V with a brief account of the result of this 
affray. Three of the ringleaders in 
irsions having been apprehended, were 
Perth ; — ^two of them were transported 
seas, and the other publiciy whipped, 
on Bailie, too, notwithstanding his ap- 
inocence, was sentenced to two months' 
ment for countenancing the outrage, 
'arish Minister, whose stock of meal was^ 
the same way as that of the farmers, 
ig to be examined astti witness against 
oders, was suspected of bearing false 
; on account of which suspicion, it is 
, he forfeited his life. A short time after 
, the lifeless body of this ill'fated gen- 
ras found lying on the road between Kir- 
md For&r ; and, although no proof to 
itification of the perpetrators of this 
^ was ever got, it is generally believed 
ent means had been used to deprive him 

Dce. 

s 
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SCOTTISH BALLAD.* 

BY CAPTAIK JAMES OGILVY. 

It was a' for our rightfu* King, 

We left fair Scotland's strand ; 
It was a' for our rightfa' King, 

We e'er saw Irish land, my dear, 

We e*er saw Irish land. 

Now a' is done that man can do. 

And a* is done in vain ; 
Mj love, and native land fareweel. 

For I maun cross the main, my dear, 

For I maun cross the main* 

m 
I'll turn me right and round about. 

Upon the Iriah ahore. 

An' gie my bridle-reins a shake, 

With '* Adieu for evermore my dear," 

With ** Adieu for evermore." 

« We think that scarcely any apolqgy is necessary for our having 
Insetted this beautiful and pathetic little Ballad. A Itbough it has been 
ft equently published, it is not so generally known in this county, as 
its intrinsic merit, and Its being the production of the member of « 
family so intimately connected with all that is excellent and honour- 
able in the history of Forfarshire, as the Ogilvjs are, deserve that it 
tijou)d be. For a short memoir of the Author, vide Biographical 
Notices of Angusshire FoelK, pp< ^at\d&.— 1S«i. 
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The sodger frae the wars returns, 

The sailor frae the main ; 
But I must part frae my true love. 

Never to meet again, my dear. 

Never to meet again. 

When day is gane an' night is come. 

An' a' folk bound in sleep, 
O think on him that's far awa*. 

The lee lang night, an' weep, my dear. 

The lee lang nighty an' weep. 
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He set her on a milk white steed, 

Himsel' upon a gude gprej naggie— 
An' they did to the Highlands gang. 

The young Maclean and his bonnie lady ! 



The auld gudewife stood on a stane, 

Awa i* the craft her leefu lane— 

An' cried on her kye— •her kye to come harae, 

And ca'd them ilka ane by name— 



" What bauds the boose i' saep an' saut, 
What buys the houps to brew the maut ; 
An' mony a needfu' thing forby, 
Atweel its just my four gude kye— 
Better kye there's nae i' the braes, 
Brownie for butter, Brandie for cheese, 
Hawkie for milk, Hornie for whey— 
I wat fu' weel I'm proud o' my kye." 



Maggie Maokie made the broth. 
An' O but they did ill wi' me ; 

Here a groat, an' there a groat. 
An' aye the weary dribble bree ! 
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O Malcolm's barn is laigb an* Ijrthe, 
Gin I were there I wad be bljrtbe, 

'Mang the lasses a* 1 wadna kjtbe, 
1' the neuk o* Malcom's barn. 



The din caird cam down the water^ 
Seeking millin' to his corn — 

He fand a paddin' by the waj. 
An' hang it to his peuther horn. 



O what did the fray begin about, 

My son come tell to me ? 
It began about brakin' a wee, wee branch. 

When a merk wad hae bought the tree ! 



FINIS. 



Erbatum. 

Between the sixth and seventh lines of the 14th 
Stanza of Marj of Afonbourne, page 44, read-^ 
He clung to the wild rock, rifted and gray.*' 
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